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Fnicr aichard Duke of Ciaceſter,, PI-TA 

Ouw is the winter of diſconter|t 
g Made :lort0 15S l1OMmer by this tonne cf Y orke: 
Andailthecioudes that loywrgd vpon our houſe; 

in.the deepe bolome of the Ocean buried, 
Now are our browes bound with vidtoriou $ wreaths, 
Our bruſed armes hunDvp tor monuments , 
Our terne 2lariims: changd t ro merrit meetings, 
Our dreaQtull marches to delrghetul! pleaſures. 


Grim-vifagde warre, hath ſmoothde his wringled. fr Ke. 


And now inftead of monnting rs Needs, 
To trrght the ſoules of fearefull adner ries, 
He capers numbly in a Ladies chamb{ vi 


To thelaſcivious pleat! ng of alouce, 


Pur Ithat amnottharpe tor ſportiuerrickes, 
Nor made to court an amoroi!s looking glaile, 

I that am tudely y ftawpr, and want lokes maieſte 
To (tru thefore. i wanton ambling Nz mph; 

I that am curtaild of this faire Propy fron ; 


Deformdvaiee. ht fentbeſ; Se, th 8 
Into this breathing world ha ife mack "Pp, 
And that fo lamely and yn fafttonable 
That dozs bat Keatimeas Lh a't by them : 
Why /1n th 5 Weakep! pins meot peace 
Have no dehiobtto A #3 3'\'2 -thetimey 
Viiletletofpie mvHhadow inthe Siunre 
And dclcat Pp mie one deformities 
And theretore/tince {carnor prove agfouer 
To entertaine theſctiirewe!! iroken, daics, 


G *% 4 - ». Vi 
Tm determined to vrovue Lia 
And hate the idle p/o3fren of thee daies * 
dice s y 1 Gu LN JETT 
Diots haue /laid 1ngiictions dangerous, 
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By Jrunkeh proplzeſies, | bels and dreames, 
Toſetmy brother Clarence and the kings 
\1n deadly hate theone 1gainfl 


* A 1 am futile, talle arid trecherous; 


i This tay. h wald Clarence cloſely be mewd VP, h 
* Abantadrohefie which faies that G, 


Of Fediv atds heires the murtherer ſhall bee, | 
Di! 1c thoughts downeto my loulc, | Emer Clarence will) 


4 ;nard of: men, | 


| ; 
The] Tragedie -' 


tne other. 
And fking Edward be 23 trile and u(t 


Here Clarence comes, 


Brother, good dayes,what means this armed guacd 
T hat waitey vpon your grace? 


| | 
(/a. His inaicihe —_—_ my perſons Catetic hath ap 
gt condi! ft fo convey me tÞþ the Tower, 


(points 
0. Vpon what caulc 2 


= Becaliſemy name 15 George, | 
Gls. Alack my Lordgthat taiylc 15 none of yours, 
He |hould for that commit y ptir good fathers; 
O bckkehis mieſtie hath ſome intent 


That you ſhall benew<chrif edinthe Tower, 


But what is the mater Clare ice may | kno-. 2 | 
(4. Yea Richard when 7! 

As yet {do net,but as can lexrne, 

He harkens after prophecies; ind dreames, 


And from the crofle rowe pluckes the letter G 2 


And fates a wizard told himſthatby G, 


' His ifſuedilinherited ſhould be, 


And for my name cf George begins with C, 
It followes wn his thonght thu ] ami lie, - 


Theſe as [learnegand {uch ike toyes astheſe, 


Haue moucd his highniefſe tocommit me now, 


G#. Why this it 13 when men arerulde by woken. Y 
T1 not the king thaf ſends/youtothe Tower, 


'h My Lady Gray| his wife, Clarence ts ice 


That tempts him to this extremitee : 

Fs it not ſhe andthat good man of worſhip 57 
Anthony w ooduile her brother there, 

That made him ſend Lord H altings tothe tower; 
From whence this preſent day he is delivered? 

we arcnct | (aſe Clarence, Care not late, 


* 


NOW; , tor [ protc(t y 
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of Richard che third. 


Cla, By heaven Tthinke thereis | no man ſecurde _ 
Butthe Queenes kindred, 1nd nig!t it aalking Heiaids, 
T bat erud ge berwixt the {$1ng and AN ultretle Shoarc; 
Heard ye not whatan humble lvppliant 
Lo rd Haſtinzs was to her for his delinteric'2 

G!, Hum ly, complamung to.hep deitic, 

. Gotmy Lord C jamberlainehis | ber IC. 
Tietell vorf what, I chinke it 15 our way, 

Jew will keepe in fivour with the King, 
Tohbe ler mecn,and wearc her licery, 
Theizatous oreworne wido'vand her lelfe, 
Since that our brother dubd them gentlewomen, 
| Are aa 44 (I 25 1: 1tiiis m onageh 

Bro. [beſcech your graces both to pardon me: 

Hi; maieſticbath ſtraightly e1venm.char2c, 
That no man ſhall hae private conterence, 
Ot what degree ſocucr with his brother. 

G:En6 fo & pleaſe your wor hip Zcokenbury, 
You may pattake ot any thing we lay : | & 
We ſpeake no treaſon man, we ſay the king | 
I; wiie and vertuous,atid hus noble Queene 
Well trooke 1n veares, faire, and not jealous, 
We {uy that' Shores wite hath apretie toote, 
' Acterry lip,a borny eve. i palliag pleaſing fongue: 
A'd thar = -(Yocent es kintired are made gentle tikes, 
How tiy icon hr, canyon deny al! this? 

Br», Wrhithn%av Lori)my (clfe haue naught to.do, 

Clio, Navn!t ow it to f7.. t) th Millrelſe hore. [ :; «| thee tcllov, 
He that doth navight wins tier bong) Pt1ag oiic; 

Were bcii lied >1t (ec ci alone, 
Bro, Woat one: Lor, {2 
Glo, Ho irshand ko we would(t FOI m2 2 
Bro, { yeteech your Grace to pardon me,and with all for- 
Your conference with the noble Duke, - (beare 
Cia. \ leknow thy charge Brokenbury,and will obey. 
Goo, Ve are the Queenes Abiects and mult obey, 
Brother farewell,7 will vnto the King, 
And dry ou will umploy me in, | 
' Were it to call King Edivards widoiy litter, ; 
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| Meane time this deepe diſgrace in brotherho od, | 


| That werethe cauſe of 


And have preua'ld as 
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/ vii pertocmeit to infranchiſe you, | 


Touches me deeper then you can imagine, | 
 (&. {knowit pleaſeth neither of vs well, F 
Glo Wcell,your mpriſonment ſhall not be long, þ 
1 will deliver yougor liefor you, _— 
Meanetime haue patience, . | W 
Ca, 1 mult perterce,farewell. Exu Ca. 
' Go. Go tread the path,that thou ſhaltnerereturne, 
Simple plaine Clarence: /do loue thec ſo, 
That | wall ſhortly {end thy ſouleto heauen, 
Itheanen will tale the preſent at our hands? 
Bit 1wh19 comes heregthe new del:uered Haſtings? 
Enter [ ord Haſirys. 
Halt, Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord. 
Gy. As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlaine: F 
Well are vou welcome to this ; open aire, 
How hath your Lordilup brookt impriſonment ? 
Hafl. With patience(noble Lord)as prifoners muſt: 
But L (Hall live my Lord to giue them thankes, 
impriſonment, 
ubt,and ſo ſhall Clarence too, 
enemies arc his, 
uch on him as you, 
Haft. More pittie that the Eagle ſhould be mewed, . 
While Kites and Buzars prey atlibertic. 
Go. What newes ab oad ? | | 
Haft. No newes fo had abroad,as this at home: 
Tire Kingys ſickly,reake aud melancholy, 
And his Plulitans feare hun mightily, 
G&.Now by Saint Pail tis n-wes is bad indeed. 
Oh he hath keptaneuil diet long, 
And overmuch conſumed lus roy All perſon, 
T's very greeuous tobe thovght v you. 
Whar,is hein his bed? © 
Haſh, Heis, 
Gt. Goe you before, and will follow you, Exu Hog. 
He cannot lie T hope, and miſt notdie | 
Till George be packt wit: poſt horſe yptoheauen. | 
Nle into vrge his hatred | more to Clarence, With 


G10, No doubt,no de 
For they that were you 


et 1 


ofRichardthethird; 
Vit" aly es well {tceld with weightic arguments, 
Ai41f } faylenotin my deepe i intent, ; 
( Jan ence hath not another day toliuc: 
Which done, God take K. Edward to his mercy,” 
Ard leaue the world tor me to bullell in: 
For then /le marry Warwicks youngel!t daughter, * 
What thaugh I kild her husband and her father, [-.-, + 11 
Thevecadiett way to makethe wench amends, TY | | 
| 1s to become hir husband and her father : 
Tc which will 7, notall ſo much forloue, 
As tar another ſecret cloſe mtent, Ry On 
. By inarrying her which / muſt reach ynto. | 
' Butvet [ run before my horſe to market : 
Clarence {till breathes, Edward (till lives and{raignes, 4" Ah 
When they are gone, then muſt 7 count'my gaines, Exn, 
Enter Lady e Anne, with the hear/e of Harry the G, 
Lady Anne. Set downgyſet downe your honourable Lord, 
{t honour may be ſhrowded in a hearſe 
While(t I a while obſequionſly lament 
T ne vntimely fall of vertuous Lancaſter. 
Poore ke»<old figure of a holy King, 
| Pale aſhes of the houſe of Lancaſter, 
Thou bloodles remnant of that royal blood, 
Bet lawtull that 7inudcatethy ghoſt, 
To heare the lamentations of poore Anne, | 
Witcto thy Edward, to thy flaughtred ſonne, _ BY 
Stabd by the (elfeſame hands that made theſe holes: | RS : 
L oe, incthoſe windowes that Let foorth thy liſe, : ORE 
{ powre the helpeleſle balme of my poore eyes. 
Curſt be the hand that made the fatall holes, 
Curſt be the heart that had the heart to do it, 
More direful hap betide that hated wretch, 
That makes vs wretched by the death, of thee : 
Then can wiſhto adders, ders, toads, 
Or any creeping venomde thing that lives, 
It euer he haue child, abortiue be It, 
Prodigious and vatmely brought io light : | 
whole: vely and vnnaturall aſpect HE £7 1s 
* May fright the hopefi :U mother at the view. 
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The Tragedie 


If ever he have wifezlet her be Vet 
As miſerablety thedeath ot lim, 
As [am made by my poore Lordand thee, 
Come now towards Chertſey with your holy load 
Taken from Paules to be interred there: 
| And ſlllas you are a wearie of the 4'eht, 
Reit you whules I lament King Heres coarſe. 
> * Emer G lofter, | | 
G'.. Stay you that beare the courſe,and ſect it downe, 
La. Wiat blacke magitian cenires vp this hend 
T> itop denoted charitable deeds? | 
Gl, Villine,ſct downethe coarſe,or by Saint Paul, 
. Ic make a cor {- othim that diſobeyes. 
\Gen, My Lorditand backe and let the coffin paſſe. 
: Glo. Vamanerd dog ({tind thou when-l command, 
| Aduince thy Halvert higher then my breſt, 
Or by Saint Paule Ile Anke thee th my foote, 
And Lſpurne vpon thee begs zer for thy boldnes. 
La, \Vhat do you tremble, are youall afraide? 
Alas, I blame vou nottor you arc mortall, 
And morta!l eyes cannot endurethe divel, 
Auantthgu dreadtull miniſter 6t hell, 
T hou hadit Hut power our his me bodie, 


S 


His foule thou canft not hiue,theref\e be gone 
Gt, Sweet Saint for chatidaegbe notYo curl, 


La. Foulc d divel, for Gods ſake hence and trouble vs not, 


For thou haft madethe happie carth thy hell: 
" Fiidit with curting cne3,and d22peexclaimes, 
\ If thou delizhtto vie thy h.nnous deeds, 
Behold this patterne of thy burcheries, 
Oh Gentl:mcn ſeryſec dead Henries wounds, 
Open their congeald mouths #1d bleed afreſh. 
Blu (h,blulh, thou lump: of toule defoi mutic, 
For tis thy preſence that exhales this blood 
.. - Fromcold and emprie veynes whege no blood dwels, 
'  - Thy deedinhumaneand 'vnnaturll 
: Provokes this deludge moſt ynnaturall. 
Oh God,which this plood madſt, reucnge his death: 


Oh earth which this blood drinkſhreuenge his deatl:; 
. Extier heauen with lightning mem” the murtherer dead, 


4a HS 


| As thou doeſt ſwaltowe vpithis 2ood kings blood, 


of Richard the third: 


Or earth, gape open wide,andeate him quicke, 


-Wh ch his Hel-gouerndarme hath butchered; 
G4, adie, you know norules of charite, 
Which renders good for bad, bleſlings for curſes, 
Le. Villame, "hou knowlt no Live of God nor man : 
No bealt fo fiercegþut knowes ſome touch of pittie, 
. Go. Rut Iknownone, and therefore am no als, 
La Oh wondertull when deu's tell thecruth. 
Glo, Nore wondertull when. Angels are fo angry, 
Vouchlafe diuine pertection of a woman, 
of theſc ſuppoſed c1:i's to 21e me leaue, 
By circvmltance but to.acquite my ſelte. 
La Vouthſate defuled infetion of a man, 
For theſe knowne euils, butto give me leauc, 
By circumſtance to' curls thy curſed ſclfe. 
Go, Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me have 
Some patient leiſure to excuſe my lelfe, 
La Fouler then heart can thinke thee, thou canſt make. 
No excuſe currant, but-to hang thy felte. 
Gt By ſuch diſpare I ſhould | accuſe myſ{clte, 
ndby difparing ſhouldft hou land exculde 


.'For ws worthy vengeance on thy ſclte, 


Which dideſtwnworthy Naughtec pon others, | 
C42. Say that / ſlew them not, 
La. Why then they are notdead! 
Pur dead they are, and « iebſk ſhaueby thee. 4 
G4. 1 did not kill your husband, Fa! 
La, Why, en heis altue,. ' 
Gle Nav, heis dead and ſlaine by Edwards hand. 
Lea, Ingv foile throatthou lyeſt, Queene Margretfaw 
Ty bloog?y faiilchion Oe 7 1n his blood, 
The which thon or:ce & d{I'bend againſt he: breſt, 
But thatthyÞ: "egrigy T; l1ce the poynt. | 
Gal w 5 rouoked by her flanderous tongue 
YWhic JM [el cir £0! it V} "0N My 0 vile! elle ſhoulders.. 
£.. hon wot! p-FO1: Sled by thy bloodie nm: 'mde, 
Winch otter dr-:1217on 0 noht: butbutcheryes. 


Dru! Lou nct kul his ! Ling? Gi, [grant ye, 


op 


THER 
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 TheTragedic 


Le,Doeſt graunt me hedgchoggthen God grant me tos 


' Thou matclt be damned tor that wicked deed, 
Oh he was gentle, milde, and vertuous. 
Glo, Tie fitter tor the king of heauen that hath fm. 
La, He 15 1n heauen,w hire thou [Nalt never come, 
G4,Lethim thanke methatholpe to fend him thucher, 
For he was fitter tor that place then ear 
La. And thou vnſit for ny proimres) by 
Gt, Yes one place elſe, if ye will hcare me yame it, 
Za. Some dupgeen, Gi, Your hed.chamber 
La;Ti\rei{t betide the chamber whjcrethou uelfs: 
Glo. So: will it Nadainegtil Il 7 uc with you, 
. La. [hopeſo. 
Ge. {know ſogbut.g gentle Ladie ks, 
 _Toleavethis kind incounter of our wits, k 
And fall fomewhatinto a ſlowe: methode: 
15 notthe caulcr of the te:m-leile deaths ; 
Of theſe Vlantagenets, Henry and Edward, 
As blametull as theexecutioner 2 - | 
La. T\:ou artthecanſe,and moltaccurſt effect 
Glo. 'Your beau tic was the cauſe of that effe@, . 
'Your beautte which 019 haunt mein mv fleepes 
" Te vnderiike the eathet 21 the world, 
Wo Imught rk oneÞ Oure 1:; Your ih iLcetbolene, 
La, it 1 toughtthatyZteli hee oincide, 
Theſe nail thould tend 01: 2c bezutic from my cheekes. 
GB,T fe cies could never endures freet beauties wrack, 
.Ycu ſhou'd not blenulh them it /\}opd by : 
As all; e world 15 cheared by the Sunne, £ 
So 1by thar,'t is my dav,my j1te. | 
La,Black night ouc:(? had thy day,and death thy life, 
G#. Curſe not thy ſclie tajre cre rure,thou art both. 
La, / would wcre to bertuengtle onthees 
' Go, Itjs a-quarreU molt ynnatv 'ratl, 
To be reuengdeon him that loueth' you, 
La, [tis 2 quarrell iuſt and reaſonable, _ 
' Toberevensd on him that flew my husband, 
Gls. Heth it bereft thee Lady of thy husband, 
D:d ut Hon A a ot ha} » 8 


Nl | | | Ta. His 


_ of Richard the third. 


7 4. His better doch not breath vpon theearth. 
| n Go too, he liues that louts you better then he could. 
Name him. Gi, Plantagener. | 
= Why what was hee'? FI 
' Glo. The lelfe ſame name ybut one of better nature, | 
Les Whereishee? 
.. ©, Heere, Shee ſpureth at hun, 
Why doell the ſpit at mee 2 
Ls, Would it were mortall poyſonfor thy ſake. 
j | __ _ Gh, Neuercame poylon from(o (weetea place. 
is Ls. Nener hung poylon on a fowler toade, 
| Outofmy ſight . thou doett infe& my eyes, 
Gi, Thine eyer(; cet Lady haue intketed mine, 
L#. Would they there Baſiliskes to [trike thee dead, 
Go. I would taey were that I might dycat once, ; 
For now they kill mee with a living - deaths | 
Tholeeyes of thine, from mine haue drawne ſalt teares. 
' Shamed their aſpe& with ſtore of chilq#h1 drops, 
IT neuerſued to Fiend nor cnetmic, 
My tongue could neuer learne ſweete foothing words: 
- But now thy beautic is propolde my. fee: ; 
| My proud heart ſues,and pro mpe my tongueto fpeake, . 
Teach nat thy lips fuch {corne, tor they were made 
For killing Lady, not for fuch contempt. 
{t thy reuengefull heart cannot forgue, , 
+, Loe here /lendthee this ſharpepainted ſword, 
I Whichifthou pleaſe to hatadoredtthe: bolome, By- 
And let the ſoule forth that adoretfi thee? i FT 
| Tlaie it naked tothe deud!y (trolce, 
a And ln;mbly beg the death vpor my knee, 
Nay, do not payvie, twas I that kild your husband, 
But twas thy beante that provoked mee: | 
Nay now dipatch, twas I that kiid king Henry, Wnt || / 
But twas thv. heauenly face that ſet me on:; Here fhelets ill | 
Take vp the {word againe, or take vo me. the /word 
Le Ariſe diſlemblec r,though [wilhthy ceth, 
I wil not be the executioner, _ - 
G7. Tien hid me kill my feife, and [ Wil doc it, 
6 Le. I have alreacuo : | 
.. ED B. 2 __ Ga. 
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 Toboththeir death; tliou (halt be accellarig. 


The Traged 


Gw,Tuth,tiat was in therage” | 
Speake it againczand euep.wrh the word, 
Tnat hand vv hich forts av, | oue did kill r: ty 'o cy 
Shall for thy love kill a farre truet loue, 


Ls. I «ould knew thy heart, 

Go, Tis fig red in my tongue, 

La, [ tcirc me both are falle,: 

Glo, Then neuer man was true, 

La, Well,well,put vp your ſword. 

G2. Say then my peace is made, 

La. That-hall you know hereafter. 

Ge. But 1 (hall ive in hope. 

Za. A\l men I hope! luelo, 

Geo, Fouchſ{ateto weare this ring, FR 

La, To takeisnotto give, - '-- (ger, 

Gte Look how this ring incompatleth thy tin- 

Eucg ſo thy breaſt incloſeth my poorcheart, 
Were both ot them, for both of them are thine: 
Andaifthy poore ſuppliant may 

But beg one favour atthy gracious hand, 
Thou doel! confirme his happinelle tor eucr ; 

La Whatis ut? 

Glo, Tliat it would. pleaſe thee leaue theſe lad deſignes. 
To him that hath more cauſe tobe a mouraer, 
And preſently repaire to Crosbie place, | 
Where a*t:r /hau:r (olemnely cnterred & » 


At Chertlis Monaſterie this noble Re : $4 
| Andiwet his grave with my repentant tcares, | 
J will with all [expedient dutic ce You: | Þ> 


For diuers vakaowne reaſons, beſcech you 
 Graunt tn: this boone. | | 
Le, Withall my heart, & much it 10Yes me t0o, 
To ſceoyou are becom- lo peaitentt |. 
Treſfill and Bartley, voc along with me. 
Gl, Pid me farewell. | 
| Ls, Tis more then-you deſerve} 
-But fiace you teacl1 me how to flatter you, 
Imagine [ bave id faceycll alccadic, Ext, 


E M 1,4: Qu 
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of Rich id the chird 


Gte.Sirg, take'vn the corſle, 
Ser, To vards C Cherr: 1c noble Lord & 

Glo. No :to Winte Fryerstthere attend my comming. 
Was cuer woman 1n this humor woed?E xemnt, AManet Gia, 
VWs cu-r\ivoman m this humour wonne? 

Ile haue hergbur I will notkeepe her long, | | 
What I that kild her husband & her father, | + 
To take er in her hearts extreamelt heate ; | } 
With curſes in her mouthyteares in her eyes, _ | 

The bleeding witnetle of her hatred by 3; 

Having God, her confaence,and theſe barres againſt - i 
Andl1 nothin? to backe my ſute withall 

Butche plaine "Diuel.and diſſembling lookes, 

And yet to win her all the world to nothing g, Hah: 
Huh he forgot alreadie that braue Prince - 

* Edxard, her Lord, 'whom I ſome three months fince 
Sta'>d in my angry mood at Tewxbury " 

A ſweeter and a louelier gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigalitie of aature: 

Yong.viliant, wiſc,and no doubt right royall, 

The ( pacions world cannot agaime affoord, 

And will thee yet debaſle her ey es 0n me, 

That cropt the golden prime of this ſweete Prince, 

And made her widiewto a wofull bed? : 

On me, whoſe all not equals Edwards moity, 

On me that halt,and am vn(l;apen thus ? 

My dukedometo a beggerly denier, 

1 do miſtake my perſon ; all this while, 

Vpon ty hte the tinds,although 7 cannot | 

My {clte,to be a maruailous proper man. 

Ticbeat charges for a Lookiog-glalle, 

Lad entertaine ſome ſcare or two of tailors 

To {tude taſhions to adore my bodies. 


Since [am crept in fauour with myfelte, 

1 will maintainc it with a little coſt, — 
Bue (wt /le —_—_ fcl!aw. 1nhis graue, 
Andthen returne lamenting to my love. 

S'1incout faire ſunnegcill Thaue bought a glaſſe, 


That /may {:emy ſhadow as 1 paile. Exw. 
B , "7 I mer 


So _ 


The Tragedie 
Exter Oueme, Lord Rinars and Gray, 
Ri. Haue patience Madame) thers no dout his maiefl:+, 


Wl] foone recouer his accouſtomed health. 


Gray. In that you brooke it ill, it makes him worſe, 
Theretore for Gods lake entertaine 200d comſort, - 
And ceore lis grace with quicke and merry words, 

On. lt he were dead, \vhat would betide of me 3 
Re No other harme but !otle of ſuch a Lord, 
24. The lol of fuch a Lord includes all harme, 
Gray, Tie heauens have bleſt you with a goodly fonnc, 

Tobe your comforter when he1s gone, 

On, Ohheis vong, and his minoritie +11 

" Hite Pur vVnto the ruſt of Rich, Gloceſter, 

A man that loves not-me, nor noneof you 

' Bs [5 1t concluded he fall be at 

L#, 'It1s determined,not concluded yet, 

But lv it mult beifthe king micarrie, Enter Back. Darby. 
Gr. Here comes the Lords ot Buckingham and Darby, 
Buc. Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 

'Dar, God make yoor maieltic ioytull as you u hauc bene. 
2n, The Counteile Richmond good my Lo, of Darby 

Toy our good praters will yo: lay, Amen; 

Yet Darby, not withſtanding ſhees your wite, 


Ant louesnot me, be vou good Lord aſſured 


Thatenot'vou for hir pro ud { | arrogancie. 
Dar, [ beſzech yon either not belecue 


| The envious launders of hir/acculers, 
Critihebeacculdem rue &port _” 


Bearewitnker wealkneile, Which Ithinke proceeds 
From way ward tid <netle, ahdno grounded malice- . 
«£9, Saws you the king tþ day my LordotDarbie 
Dar. Butnow tac: Duk of Fuckingham and /, 
Gamc t1'C m vilions r by 1s maie{tic» | | 
" Ow. hart kebhyod of his amendment Lands 
Bac. M:4.me, 2007 hope, his grate ſpeakes chearfully, 
Os, God graunt hug health, didyou confer with hugs? 
Kc, Midamc ve dill; Hedeſires make attonement: 


| Bervvixt the Duke o: G ce{ter and your brothers, 


Ai. d beryixa them «114 MY py Lore Chamberlarne, 
And 


| 
| 


| 


NNE WIGS POL NEe 
o 


of Ricchard the third. 

Andfentlo warne them to his reyall preſence. 
Ou- Wouldall were well, but tharwill never LC 

I teare our happineſle 15 at the heighett, Enter Glecefler, * 
| to, They do me wrongz,and I will notindureic, . 
Who are they that complaines vnto the king ? 
That 1 torſooth am [terne and loue them not! . 
"oh By holy Pawthey loue his grace bur lightly 
That fill his eares with ſuch diſſcctous? rumors : 
Becauſe I cannot tlatrer and [peake faire, 
Smile in mens taces; {moot[1,decer:e,and cog 
Ducke with French nas cad apiih counelie) h 
I mult be held a rankerous enemic. 


ns, - Cannota plaine manlayeand thinke no barme, 
Bat thus his (1umole wathioſt be abuſde, | 
| | * By fillcen \1'c iri (1nd Tackes 2 
| | Ri. Towlom ws preſcnce ſpeakes your grace ? 
| Ge. To thee, mot honeſtte not grace, 


” . When haueliniure whe done thee wrong, 

| Or thee, or thee,or any of your fation ? 
A plague vpon' YOu all, His roy all perſon ; | 
{ WI jom God preſeruc better then you wold with) Rag 
Cannot be quiet ſcarce a breathing while, WR 
Bur you ay crouble him with lewd complaints, De 

2s, Brother of Gloceſter, vou miſtake the mat- _ 
The king ot his owneroy all diſpotitiong (cer: 
Andnot; -ron0kt by any ſuter elſe, 


Ayming belike 2t Your 1nteriour atred, 
IFaich in vour ourw2id atti-ns ſhewes 1t (elfe , 


ain{t my kinred brothers: nd my felte: - 
| Makes humto ſend, that thereby he way gather 
Tie zrbund of your ill will, and tor:moue 4t, 
GS, I cannot teil,the world is zrowne fo bad. 
That. Wrens may prey where Eagles dare not pearch 
Sinceeucrie Lacke became a .centlc © (Mails | ; 
There's many a gentle perſon macea lacke, oy 
2=.Gomezcome, we know your meaning brother Glo. 
You enu- mine aduancement tad my friencs, 
God grant we neuer may. hauc need of you,: 
Gi, Meane time, God prant that we haue need {ofvou, ©: « 
| Or 'r 
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'Bk8 | |Our other i; 1mprifon-d Ly your meancs, 
F F--1 ” Th |: | A, ic't: difzraced, and the Nobilitic 
8 8 Bt | 3) BE | bi phi 3 1n-con! tempry wiulſt many faire promotions 
1 tO | © Aredavly giuento'eqob! lethole, | ; 
 - Sik | | yy tat ica 2 Tamarind fince were worth a noble. 
i. 1-| 9 12) £4 Til We By hy m that raiſde m2 to this caretull heighcy 
LES FE E-% Ol | From/iar contented hap which Tenioyd, 
| - pM WOT 41-14 Mens 1rmcenle. his Vaiellic | 
| 0 288 20 Azainitthe Dake of Clarence;but hauebeene * ,. 4 
> SUB. An earte!t ad 40ea: tg p! lead: tor him, |, ror 
: | | 12 : Nly B Ire, You 30 me {} imftull 1 1Q1tITie, | ; i : | 
ES: 5 : Kt i i l Fi\\ſely to dra N me n theft vile lulpects, | | , 
7 1 "08 F !2; 19 Sau Gl. You mav demi2rhat 1 0u werent! tlic ca+{-, "4.10 
| '@1 TINY | 9:d FT tin7: late 1m prifonmien?, j 
31151. Rew Shem: yy Mm) Lord. : IEG 
1 | Gt, She may, LL. Riners , why wh lebowes not'a El ; 
; | I $1IC ma' doe mo! e hirithes lacirvind 1 
£ | 'Sne mav he! p yo! I t9 many taire. 4. - » of | | 
and the: 1 denic ler ay ding|! hand therein, | 7. 
| TO 0A and lay th: fe honours on our lI1g>delerts. 1] 
FB | K- | Whatmay (he! 1972 (he may, yea marrie mv f}:e. 
© If "LTP FE «| Rin, \Nhat marry may ſhe? | 
A ALY. | Go Whatm arry way the? marry with a Kings 
is | 1118 Abatdiclec, a handſome thripling too, | 
"A 2 I +13'v i Grandam had aworſer match. ; 
; | MM, 8-4 ory L. ot .Glocctter, I hangtoo long borne 
+» Of | "OW: | You OLE braidines;a A d vour bitrer [coftes, : - | 
By by 2auen\ 4 {vill acquaint 15 Matcltic, Sou 08; Tis % 
38+ vg {4 {11 Wu 1 thoſe erotle ra'lnrs Toften hauc endured. | 
” 1 1 {Rae | T had rather beacountrey/ſeruant may, | 
Ten a great Queene withehis condition, - | | 
To he thus taunted, ſcorned, and baited at Farer ''s, | 
£2. Þ 023 HRT: Sm! i »y have {in being England ; Queene At areret. | 
3k OL 1 CO) ), Mar: Andy ©] thattmal! ,God 1! Leſeech m—y 
\\* 4 Ty honour.ſtare, and fete 1; dre wine; 
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IJ wouild to God my heart were tlintlike Edw ok 
Or Edwards foft and pictitull ike mine, 
; fam ro0 F911 foolth for this world. . 


of Richard thethird. 


LY Ma. Out diuel, I remember themtoowel, 


4 2H 101 Newelt my husband Henmy inthe'T ower 


And! Edward my pooreſonne at Teuxburies 
G&, Ece you were queene, yexor your husband king, 


 Twnasa -horſein his great alfuires, 


A w out ot hrs proud adverlaricsy,, 
A liberall rewarder ot his friends: 
To roy alize brs blood { (pilt mine owne. 


/2u, 41 ar. Yeagand mich better blood then lv or thine, 


68. In all which ttme.you and your husband Gray, 
Werefactious for the houſe of Lancanſter 2 
And Riuers,ſo were yeu: Was not your huzband 
In/Margarets battaleat Saint: Albons {]une? 
Let me put in your mindes,it yours forget | 
What you haue beene erc now,and what you are, 
Wi! algwhat { haue beenegarnd what Tan; 
Os Mer. A munherous villainegand fo ſill thou art, 
Go. Poore Clarence did forſake his father W arwicke, 
Yea ind proj og pp aun 1 Ietu pardon) » 
Qu. Mar. W:'1ch God reuerige, | 
Ge. Tolizhton Edwards Partie for thecrowne, 
And tor 11s mcede/poore Lord)hc 1s mewed vp: 


i 


2.1 Hie theeto hell tor ſhame, arid leaucthe lad 


Thou Cacodemon. there thy kinzdome 1s. 


Ri, My Lord of Gloceſter in thoſe bufie daics, - 

Which here you vrge to prooue vs enemies, 
We tollowed then our Lord,our lawful! ! King 
So ſhould 1 veyor,tvon ſhould beour kit 12s 

Go, {f Iihould be? had rather bea pedler, 
plrvobd t from my heatt-the thought of it, 

9. Me; As little iov "my L.oxd)as you ſuppoſe” 
You thould eniov, were you this countries king, 
As bit!lc joy may you (uppolein me, 2 
That [ enioy being the Q, Ji:1cene thereof, \ | 

2. MAlitneoy enoyes the Queene thercot, | 
For Tam (hear 1c alto: gether i :0vletle, 
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And withthy ſcorne drew(t rivers from ns eyes, 
. And then to drie them, gau'{t the Duke aclout, 


The Tragedic 
7 can no longer hold me patient, 
Heare me On wrangling Pyrates that fall out, | 
Ja ſharmg out that which you haue pald trom me; | | 


W hich af: you trembles not that lookes on me? - 


It Not,that [being z Queene;you bow like (uviets, 
| Yetthatby on depoſae, you quake likecebcls: 


Q gentle villaine,do not turne away. - 

-- Foule wrinkled witch, what ina{eſt thou in my ſight? 
 9.M;Bu repetition of what thou halt macd, 
Thatavill FG make,before [ket thee goc: 

A husband and a ſonne thou owelt to me, 
And thou a kingdome, all of you =. 
Thelorrowthat /haue, by rights is yours, . 
Andall the pleaſures you 'vlurpe,is mine. 

GW: The curſe my noble tacher laid on thee, 
When thou didſt crowne his warlike browes with paper, 


- 


Steeptin the blood of prettic Rutland: 
Hts curlcs then from bitterncile of foulc, 
Denouunc'd aZunlt theegare tillenypon thee, 
And Go4,not we,hath playgde thy bloodic ecde. 
Dn, So mwitis God toright the 1anocere, 
Haſh, O twas the foule{t deed to (lay that babe, 
\ te] fie of! mercile|!ethatever was heard of, 
Rs, Tycants themſeiues wept when ie was reported, 
Dor/. No man but propliecied revenge for it, 
y Northumberland then prelent,wept to lee if, 
Lu Aar, Vnat were. y9u tnarling all betore I came, 
Dea: -aibe to catch each other by the throat, 
And racy on now your hatred all one? 


f 


Dd Yorkes dread curſe: preuaile fo muci1 with heauen, 


Tat f{:nnes death,my loucly|Edwards death, 


'Their kinzdomes lofle,rmy wotul] bar (ene: 


Could all-but anfivere for thar pe.uiſh brat? 
Can curſes pierce the clouvc+,ind enter heaven? 


 V 'Vly then gue way du) | clyides to mv v quicke curſes: 


Ttnot by wairegby ſu:fe! wie your kno 


As on: by murd, oiopkebuni a king, 


; | | Edxard 


" of Richard the third. 


F ward thyſonne, which now 1s Prince of Wales, 
For Edward my fon, which was Prince of Wales. 
Die in his youth, by ike vntimely violence, 

Tay (eltea Queene, for me that was 4 Qiieeney, 
Out !: vethy glorie, bke my wretched teife 2 

Lon: malt thou lue to waile thy clidrens lolle, 
And ite ano: her, as | ſee thee now, 

Decktiin thy eloric; as thou act (tald in mine: 

Long the thy happte dates betore thy death, 

And after many lengthened houres of A. 


' Die perther mother, wite, nor Englands Queene, 


Rivers and Derlct, you were ſtznders by, 

And ſo was thou Lo. Haſtings, when my ſonne 
Was [labd with bloody daggers, God [ Pray hum, 
That none of you may live your naturallage, - 
But bv ſome vnlookt accident cut off. | 


4 Gt, Haue doneiky charme thou hateſull withered has 
2. AM And leaue out thee?ltay dog, for thou lhalt hear me 


X heaven hauc any greeuous plagve i in ſtore, 


| Exceedivg thoie th ar /canwith vponthee ; 


O letthem keepe it till thy ſinnes be ripe, 
And then hurle downe their mdignation 
On thee the trubler at the =_ worlds peace 2 
The worme of con{cienge{hll begnaw thy ſouley 
Tbvy friends luſpeRtor travtors whule thou leſt, 
And take deepe tray tors forth, deareſt friends. 
No ſicepe cloſe vp that deadly eyeot thine, 
Vnletile nbe u hile(t ſome tormenting drcawe 
Afﬀrighrs thee, with a hell ot vgly duels, 
Thou eluſh markt,abortive rooung hog, 
Thou that waſt ſeald in thy nattutie 
The Naue Of nature,and the tonne of hell, 
Thonf] aunder of thy mothcrs Heauvie we mbe, 
Thou loath ec ive of th y fathers loynes, 
Thon rag of !.Q70U7 theu deteſtes, &c, 
C0 Prone | 
Ou AM. Richard, Co, Ma, E 
©s. bo }callthes nor, «#4 


"7. Tin 1 aiethee mercie:for thad thought | 
C 2 : Thou * 


A 


The Tragedie 


SR: | hou had? cald me all theſe bitter names, | 


22. Mar. V hy fo I did,but lookt for no reply. 


Olec me make the period tomy curſe. 


Go, Tis done by me,andends in Margaret, (felfe, | 
Lu. T hus haue you breathed your curſe againſt your 
©, M. Poore painted Queens, vainc flouriſh of my tor. | 


'V Vhy ltrewl(t chou fuger on that betled (| pider, (tune: | 
-V Vhole dcally web ininareth thee abouty 


Foole,toole;thou whetſt a knite to'k3ill thy (clfe, 


. Therime will come when thou ſhalt with for me, 


To help theecurſe that poiſond bunchback:t toad. 


\  Haſt,Falleboading woman,cnd thy Santik curſe, 


Leaſt to thy tarme th6u moue our patience. | 1 
| L. M., Foule ſhame vpon you,vou haue all mou'd mjne, 
Rs Were you well ſeru'd you would be taught your duty; | 
. 2.44. Tolerue me well,youall ſhould do me dutie, | 
Teach meto be your Queene,and you my tubietts; 
O ſcrue me well,and teach your felues that due, 
Dor/. Diſpute notwith her,ſhes Iunanique. 
2. M. Peacemaiſter Marqueſle,you are malapert, 


Your fire-new ſtampe of honour is icarce currants 


O that your young nobilitie could iudge, 
What twere to laofeit and be milcrabic! 
They that ſtand hizh, haue many blaſts to ſhake thew, 
And it they fall,:hev dath themſelues to peeces.- 
G4, Good counſcllmarry,learne itylearne it Macques, | 
Dor/ I[ttoucheth,you(my Lord )as much as me. 
Glo, Yea,and much more,but { was borne fo high, 
Our ateric buildeth in the Cedars top, 
And dillies with the windeggnd fcornes the ſunne, 
©.M, And turnesthe funne to\lhadegalas,alas, 


Wines my fonne,now 1n the ſhade of death, 


Whoſe bright outthining beames, thy cloudie wrath, 

Hath in eternall darknctlc foulded vp: 

Your aierie buildeth in our airjes ncaſl, 

O God that ſceſt 1t,do not (uffer it: 

As it was wonne with blood,lolt be it fo, 
Buck. Hauc done tor (ſhame if not for charitie, 
LH. Vrge neither charitie nor ſhameto meg | || 

| | | | Vuackze 


of Richafdthethird. 


Vncharitably with me haue you dealt, 

And (hametully by you my $ arc butcherd, 

My charite is outrage, lite my ſhame, 

And in my ſhameſhll liue my lorrowes rage. 
Fuck, Have done, 


2,Mar, O pricely Buckingham, I will fl thy hand, 


Tn (igne of league ang amitie with thee: 
Now faire betall thee;and thy prifcely houſe, 
Thy garments are not ſpotted with our blood, . 
' Nor thou within the compalle of my curſe, 
Buck, Nor ng one here, tor curſes never paſle 
The'lips of thoſe that breath them in the ayre. 
2.M.lle nqtbelceue but they aſcend the 5 kis, 
And there awake Gods gentlc - An 2 PEACE, 
O Buckingham beware of yonder dog, | 
Look when he fawnes, he butes,& when he bites, 
His venome cooth will rankle thee to death, 
Have not to do with him, beware of him: | 
Sinne,dcath, and hell haue ſettheir marks on hin; 
And all their miniſters attend on him, 
Gt.What doth the ſay my Lo:of Buckingham? 
- Buck, Nothing that [reſpe& my gracious Lord, 
2, M. What doelt thou ſcorne me for my gentle coun- 


And ſooth the ctuel that 7 warne thee from 2 (ſell, 


O but remember this an other day, 

' When he ſhall ſplitthy very heart with ſorrow, 
And fay rm ALirgaret was a prophetelile : 

Liut each of 


«a @ 


Marry as tor Clarancehe 15'well repaid, 
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The Tragedie 


[Teis frankt vpro fatting for his paines, 
(;>d pardonthem that are the cauſe of it, 
Ris, A vertuous anda Chriftianlike cocluſion, 
To pray for them that haue done ſcathe to vs. 
| G4, Sodo lcuer being well aduiſde, 
| For had /curit now] had cur(t my ſelte. '. _, 
; Cat/, Madamehis maieſhie doth call for you. 
_ | An1for your noble Grace:and you my noble Lord. 
| .=, Cit by,we come, Lord» wil vou Toe with vs.” 
Rs Mad. 1m," wil attend your Grace. Exennieme,Glo. 
Gi, Ido thee wronggand fir{t began to braule, 
T..clecret maſ." [etc that { ſetabroach _ 6 
| ay viſto t 1c greeuvous charge of others, 
0 # Clarence, wiom 7indecd have lat in datknetle, 
{ do beweepe to many \1mple guls ; 
Namely to Haſtin: 25-Darby \Buckinghamy 
And ſay 1t15 the Queene,and her allics 
That (hr the K,againſt the Duke my brother, 
Now they belecue mc,and withall whe me , 
To be reuengd on Rivers, Vaughan, —_ 4 
But then / gh, and with a piece of (; | 
Tell themthat God bids vs do good for ns 
And thus /cloath my naked villanie 
With old odde ends ole ont otholy writ, 
And ſeemea ſaint, when molt 7 play the diuel, 
Bur ſoft, here comes my executio —_ 
. How now,my hardy (tout reſolued mates, 
Are ye now going to diſpatch this deed 2 
| Exe, Weare my ; Lord,and comme to hauethe warrant 
That we may be admitted where heis, 
| Gte, {twas well thought vpon, Thaveithere aboutane.” 
| [When you ha'1ic Jone,reparre to Crosbieplaces 
t firs, be ſndden in the execution? 
"V:iihill;obduratet do notheare him pleade, 
| For Cem s well {pok-n,3nd perhaps 
Mry mone your bearts to pittierf ygu marke him, 
| Exe. Tullifeare ror,my Lawe wilnot ſtand toprate, 
Tuikers aren ) 900d dors be allvred: 
V Ve comcto vſc our hands and nor our tongues, 


Co, 


of Richard the third, 
| Guo, Y our cies drop milſtones, when fooles cies drop tears. * 
{like you Lads, about your bnflneſls | Excunt, 
| Enter C larente, Brokenbary. 


Bro; Why lookes your Grace fo heawly to day? 
Ca Oh, I haue paſt a miſerable nighty 
So full pf vely fights, of ga(tly dreames, 
That as I am a Chriſtian Faichfull man, 
I would not {ſpend another ſuch a night, 
Thought t'wereto buy a world ofhappiec day cs, 
So fall of diſmallterror was the time. 
Bro. What was your dreame? / long to heare you tell it, 
Cla, Me thou zht I was 1mbarkt for Burgundics 
And in my company my brother Gloceſter, 
bCa obin tempred me to walke. 
tence we lookt toward England, 
fand fearetull Times, 


That Ba befallenvs : as we palt along, 
Vpon the giddy footing ofthe Hatches, 
Me :thought that Gloſter ſtumbled, and in ſtumbling 


Stroke me ( thatthought to ſtay him ouer-board, 


Tnto the tumbling billowes of the maine. : 


Lord, Lord, met onght what paine it was to drowne, 
What dreadfull noyfec of waters in mine cares, | 
What vgly ſights of death within mine eyes : 

M- thought I faw a thouſand feareful! wracks, 

Ten thouſand men that fiſhes 2gnawed vpon, 

Wedges of gold, great Ancors , heapes of pear! e, 

1 meſtimableſtones, vnyaluediewels, 

Some gc deadmens {culs, and inthoſe holes 
Whereeyes did once inhabie, there were crept 

As twere in {corne ofeyes refl:Qing gems, 

Which woed the {limic bottom of the deepe, 


And mockt the dead bones that lay ſcattered by, 


Bre. Had vou fnch leaſurein the r:me of death, 
To 2azevpon the ſecrets of the deepe 2 

Ca, Mc thought Thad; for (titrhe enujous flood 
Kept in my foule: and would not letit foorth, 
To kcepe the cmptievalt and wandring ayre, 

#2 | Burt 
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| Which almolt burſt tobelch at in thÞſea, | 


. Dabled in bloud,and he {quueaktout aloud, 


. 


i | The Tragedie 
But ſmothered it within my pantingbulke, ; 


Brok, Awakt you not with thyzfore agonie? 0 
| Clar, O no, my dreame was lengthened atter life, : 
O tien began the tempeſt to my ſoule, 


| Who paſt (me thought)the melancholy floud, 


With that grim ferriman which Poets writy of, 
Vrrothe kingdome of perpetuall aight: 


| The firltthat there did greete my {tranger loule, 
| Wax my great father in law renowmed Warwick, 


Wo cried aloud, What ſcourge for periurie 
Can'tl1is darke monarchie afford filſe Clarence? 
And fo he vaniſht,then came wangting by , 

A (hado.» like an'Angellin brighe hare, 


Clarence is come, falſe,tleeting, perujrd Clarence, 
Tat (tabt me inthe field by Teuxburie : 
Seazeon !um turies, take him to your torments, 
W.ch that me thought alegion of toule fierids L, 
Environed me abour, and Fowled 1n mine cates, | 
Such hidious cries,that wil the very noiſe, 
Itrembling, wak',and for g ſeafon after, 


WF ; pr 
Couldnotbeicei 2 but (147 1 was 15 hell, : 
| Suchterrib\c1mprethon made the dreame. 


Bro. No marucll {nv Le.)ttiough :t ittrightedyoug 
Ipromile you, I am atraid ro heare youteli vr, 

Ci, O Brokenburie, | hate cone thoſe tongs, 
FW rich now beare curdence againſt my tc ule, 
For Edwards ſak*,and ſeehow he requites me, 
I pray thee gentle keeper ſtay by me, 
Mv ſoule 1s heauie, and /tainewould ſleepe, 


Breb, {will (iny Lord) God give your Grace 


. [6 1 Fo FT ht. 
Princes hauc but their titles'for their gloricy, - 


Anoutward honour for an inivard toyle ; 
And for vntelt imagination, 


They often teele a world of reſtlelle cares:! 


So that betwixt your utles,and lowe names, 


p There's 


x goodrell, 
. Sorrow breakes fcalons,and repoting howery Pry 


Makes the night morning,and the noonetide ni 
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| of Richard the third. /- 
iT! here's nothing differs but the outward tame, 
| The murtberer: enter, 
ta G ol name what arc you, and how came you hither? 
Exe. would ſpeake wite Clarence,and Fcame hither on 
Bro, ca, are ye (o briete ? , (my legs. * 
2.Exe, O (ir, it is better be briefe then tedious, 
- Shew lym our commillion tale no more. « readeth it 
Bro. l am in this commanded to deliver 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 
I will not reaſoa what is meant thereby, 
Becauſe | will be puiltleſle, of the meaning 
Heere are the keves,rhere {its the D:ike a _ 
Ileto his Maieſhic zndcertific his Grace, 
That this [ hawe relignd my place tg you, 
Exe, Daſo,jtz apoynt ot Wiledome, 
2, Whatthall weftab him as he ſleepes? 
1,/Nogthen he will ſay twas done cowardly 
- When he wakes, | 


2 When he wakes, | 
Why foolg he ſhall never waketill the ivdgement day. 


I Why then he will ſay we ftabd him lleeping 

2 Thevrging ofthat word iudgement, hath bred 
- A kinde of remorſe in me. © 

1 What,art thou afraid? 

2 Notto kilhim having a warrant for it, but to be damnd 
For killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs, 

+ Backe to the Duke of Gloſter,tell him ſo, 
2 l praythee (tay a while, hope my holy hymour will 
Ch inzt,twas wont to hald me but while one would tel XX” : 

1 How doeſ(t thou feele thy ſelfenow? (in me, 

2/ Faith ſome certaine dregs of conſcience are yer with- 

| 1 Remember our reward when the deed is done. 

2 Zounds he dics, {had torgor the reward, 

1 Whgre 15 thy confcrencenow 2? 

2 bi 1 the Duke of Gloſters purſe, 

1 So wen he opens hus purſeto give vs our reward, 
Thy cqn{ctence fi:es out, 

2 {ct it 2oc, ther 'sfewe or none wall entertane; if, 

1 How if 1t come to thee againe ? 

D. 2 Le 
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The Tragedie | 


2 !lenot m:ddle with ir,itis a d 4Zerous thing, 
Hanks am 11 4 coward, A man cannot ſteale, 
But wcacculeth hum, bg cannt Reale but iechecks him; 
He canvocly e with his* neighbours Wie bat it det:&ts5 
Him,itis a bluthing (hamtaſt (| [pirit tharmutinies-. 


In a mans boſome: * it fils one tull of obſtacles, 


'- + [rmademeoncereltore a piece of go!d that / found. 


It veggers any mantiat keepes it; 1t is turnd out of all - 
Townes and Citties for a dangerous thing,and euery 
Man that meanes to liue well, endeuours to trult 

To tumſclite, and to live without it, 


I Zounds, tis euen now at my clbow perſwading me 
Not to k1il the Duke, 


2 Take the deuillin thy minde, and belenwe him not, 
He would inſinuate with thee to make theefigh, 


r Tut, /am(trong 1a traud, he Sonnet perate with me, 


Jy wa'rant thee, 


2 Soodelike a tall fellow that reſpedts t is. reputation, 
Come hail: wetothi geare? 


L Take himover he collard with the biles of my ford; 
Andthen we wil chop himinthe Malmſ-y»butin the next 
2 Qi, exeeilen* deuice, make aſoppe of him. (roome 


1 barkes he firs, (£311 I ftiike? 

' 2 No,ftirltlets rc :afon with hime . Ca. awakteth, 
Ca. Where art chow Keeper give mMCeacup of wile, 
I You ſhall hauz wineenough, my Lo,anon. 

Ca. In God; name, what art thou? 2 

Man, as You gre, | 

4. But not as /am, royal}, We 

2 Nor you as We ate, loy all, 


2 My voyceis. now!the Lings, my Rok mine owne, 
{f. Hoy darkely and how deadly dooſtthou ſpake? 
| Te | me who are you? wherelore come you huther & 


ia, T 0 murther me? | 1 ot 7. 
a, You ſcarſely havethe hearts to tell me ſo, 


| | 
A dthefetore eannethauethe hearts todo it.. - { digg , 
| ereimn my t1zends have {offended you? 
lh. | | 1 Oficnd 
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of Richard thethird. 


1 Offended vs you. have not, but the King, 
Ca, { (hall be reconcild to him- agamMe, + nn 
2 Neuer my-Lo. theretore pr:pattefo die; : 
Ca. Are youcald forth from out aw 
'Foflay the 1 Innocent2w!:at is mv offence? 
WW ere arc the euidenceto accule me? 
What lawful qu: (thauc given their verdiet vp : 
Vato the frownins 2 iudge,or who pronounc'd =. 
The bitter ſentence ot poore Clarence dcath, | 
Betore Lbe com ut by courſe of Jaw? 
T o titercaten me with death 1 15 molt vnlawfull ; 
[carze vou as you hope to hane redemption, 


By Chril t; deare blaod ſhed for our greeuous {ins 


That y91 departand lay no hands on me, ec 
Te decide you vndertake is damnable. 

L What we w:1l do,wedo vpon command. 

2 And hicthuth ath commaidedis the king. 

{'ta,Erroxious vatl: !&,the great King of Kings, 
Harhin his Tables ©! his Law commanded, 


' That thou flialtdosroa murgher, and wile thou then 


Spurne/at h.: edge tad fulfill a mans? 
T ake heede,tor hc hoides vengeance inhis hands, 
To in ir}: 4pon theirheads that breake his Law, 
2 Andrhat fame vengeance ddth-he thrgw on thee, 
For falſe forl'vearing and for murder too? | 


' Thou didttreceiue the holy Sacrament 
"To fight in quarrel] of the houſe of Lancaſter; . 


t Andlikeatraitortothe name of God, | 
Didft breake that vow and with thy trecherousblade,/ _ 
Varivlt the bowels of thy ſoueraiznes fonne, - 

2 Whom thou wertlworneto cheriſhand defend. 

1 How can{t thou vrge (Gods dreadfulllawtovs, 


When thou haſt broke it in ſo deare degreet/ 


Cta. Alas for whoſe ſake did I that thi deed? 
For t dward,for my brother,tor his fake: 


w hy lirs,he {ends ye not to murder me tor thas, 
For in thisfinne hc is as. dcepeas L, 


AX God will be revenge for this deede, - 3 ' 


| Take not the quarrel! trom lizpowerfull arme, 


D 3 He 


> 
cn 7 


- — apr - In ———_— Qi_-<> © 
a 
F J Y 4 . 


' © Ca. Tell him, when that dvr Princely father Yorke, 


 Andartthouyetto thy owne foule ſo blind, 


: i The Tragedic 


He needs no indireQuor lawful courſe, 


' 'To cutoft thofeaghat hauc offended hum. #.- q 


1 Waoinidetheethen a bloody miniſter, 
Whea gallant \pringy brane Plantagenet, 
That Priacely Nouice was llrooke dead by thee? © 
Cl, My brothers louegthe Deuell, and my rage, | | 
rt Thy brothers ues deuell, and th faule, 
 Haue bfought vs hither now to murcher r oy 
Ca, Oh, it you louc brother, hate.not me, Ei 
Tam lus brother, and {love him well : 
If you be hirde for need, go backe againe, 
And 7 will ſend you to my brother Gloceſter, 
Who will reward you better for my life, 
Then Ed ard will for tydiags of my death. 
2 You aredeceiu'd, your brother Gloceſter lates You. 
Ci. Ohno, he loues me andhe holds me deare, 
Goyou to him from me, | 
em. 1,lo we will, 


i 


Bleſt his three ſores with his victorious arme : 
 Andchargd vs from hn ſouleto loue each other, 
Hc little choughtofrias dnnded freindihip, 
B:d Gloceſter thinke of this and he will Wcepe, 
e 4m, [, miiſtones, a5 he letfond vs to WECePC, 
(ta O,do not flinder han for he is inde, 
1] Right,as ſnowmn harnelt, thou deceint thy ſelfe, 
Tis he that ſent vs hither now to murder thee, 
Cis-Itcannat be: for when [parted with hun, 
| He hugd me in his armes, and{wore with obs, 


| Thathe would labourmydehverte, ho” 


2 Way ſo he doth, now he dehuers thee 
From 6A worlds thraldome : to theioyes of heaven, 
1 Make peace with God,for you mult die my Lord, 
(a, Haſt thou that holy feeling in thy ſoule, 
To counſell me tomake my peace with God, 


T hat thou wilt war wich God for murdering met. 
Ahlics, conſider he thatſcty 


To do this deode, will _— as wx thus deede, 


o& 
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of Richard thethird. 


2 What ſhall we do? 
C/a, Relentand ſave your ſoulesy 
I Relent, tis cowardly arid womanith. - 
Ca, Not to relent, is beaſtly, Guage,and divelih 
My friend, I pie ſome pittie in thy lookes : 
Oh It thy eye benot a flatterer, 
Come thou on my lide and entreate for me ; 
A begging Prince, what begger pittics not? 
1 Ithus, and thus 3 ifthis will not ſerve, He fabs bin 
Ile chop thee in the malmeſey Butin the next roome, 
2 A bloudie deede,and deſperately performd, 
How faine like Pilate would / waſh my hand, 
Of this moſt gricuous guiltie murder done, 
1 #hy doeſt thdy nothelpe me? | 
By heauens the Duke ſhall khow how ſlacke thou art, 
2 1 wovld he knew that Thad ſaued his brother,. 
Takethou the fee,and tel him what I fay, 
For / repent me thatthe Duke is ſlaine, Exu, 
1 So do not ],zoe coward as thou art: 
Now muſt l hide his body jn fome rg 
 Vnrill the Duke +a 4 for his buriall ; 
And when I hane my meed I muſt away, 
For this will out,and here / muſt notſtay, Exeunt. 
| Emer King , Queene, Haſtings, Rimers, &c. 
Xing, So,now Ihave donea good dayts worke, 
You peeres continue this vnited league, 
I every day expectan Emballage 
From my Redeemeryto redeeme me hence : 
And now in peace my ſoule ſhall part to heaven, - 
Since Thave ſet my ſriendsat peace on carth : ; 
Rivers and Haſtings, take cach others hand, 
Dillemble not your hatred, ſweare your love, 
Rs, By heauen my hear] is purgd from erudging hate, 
And with my hand[T ſeale my true hearts louc, 
Haſ8. So thriue /as 7 (weare the like. | 
King, Take heed you dally not before your King, 
got Kings 
Confound your hidden falſhood,and wut 
Either of you to bethe others end. 
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FERN: The Tragedie 


Hoſt. Fo proſper I,13 / (weate perfect Joue. | 
Riz. And las 7 loue Haſtings with myheart,. - * 
Kim, Madam,your ſelte are not exemprin this, 

Nor your, forne Dorfet, Buckingharr,, nor you, 


You haue beene faRtious one again(] t1cother: 
Wite,/oue Lord Haſtingy,let him k: [le your hand, 
And whatyou dozdo it vatainedly: : 
-p. Here Haſtings,I will never more remember 
peep" hatred, lo thrive | and mine. 
Der, Thus enterchance of loue, I here proteſt, 
Vponmy part (hall be vnviolalile, : 


Kin; Now pr: :ncely Buckingham ſeale thou this leagu 
With try embracements tomy wives 2!l: e53 
And make mie happie in your ynatie. - 
Buc. \\ hen er er B 1c kingham doth turne his hate 
On vouor yours, but xitha!l dutious loue * 
Doth chertih vou and your*, Golf punzth me 
W:th hatcgin thoſe where / .xpect moſllouery 


} 
# 
Sycs 


Wendt aue moſt needstoimpl. 'Y a friend, PB > 


And molt Allured that he15 a friend, " RG 
Deepe, hollow trechero:! andfh ct euwle 
Be he vato.rne. This do : bezgect God, 
m—_ { am coldin ze :': {10 YOU Or YOUrs, | 
Kin. A ple.ling« CO! dal} pic ly Bucki2ham, " 
Is this thy vo We. —_— kly heart 3 | 
- our brotter Gloſter here, 
q "7106 of this peace. 
"ater Gloceſter. 
Bac. & ad in 7,4 tie here comes the noble Duke. 
Glo. Goe : 1 
fu prince!v peeres;a happie time of day, - 
Kin Happic indecd,as We llaye. (pent the day : 
Brother, wehaue done deedes of charitic: 
Atadepeace of eonn'1- ture loue of hate, 
Betweenetheſfel x cling wWiCng rincenſed Peeres. 
Gt, A bleited labour melt ! 'oucraigne hege, 
Amongſt this princely Leap exfany ere 
By tale intell1gence,or wrong lurmile, 


Hold 


P:.i1C1y tr foueraigne king and queane,. 


S- 


of Richard the third. 


Hold me/afoe, if I'vn: wittingly or in my rage, - 


zht committed thar is haral) borne 

By any 1n this prefence, I deſire 

To reconcile me to his frindly peace, 

Tis death to meto be at ennutic. 

Thaterr, 21d delire all good mens loue, 

'Firit, iRee, [ivtreat peace of you, 

Which I will purchaſe with my dutious ſcruice. ' 
Of you my noble couſen Buckingham, 

[tener any grge were lod'gd betweene VS. 


Hi; 12 O17 


. Of you ford Rivers,and Lord Gray cf vou, 


Tirtall without deſert have frownd an me. 
D :kes, £arles, Lordes, gentlemen;in deed of all; 
1T4o * 1 know that Engliſh mana lives 
W.th wham my | ſoule is any iotfe at oddes, | 
More then the infant that is borneto nights (> 
I thanke my Gad for my humilitie, | 
un, Aholy day ſhall this be kepthereafter, 
| would co God all ſtrifes were bow prog 2m 
My foueraigne lege do beſeech your Maicſtic 
Totake our brother Clarenceto your grace, 
Glo, Why 'Madame,hane loffred loue tor this, 
To be thus ſcorned in this royall preſence? 
Who knowes not that thonoble Duke is dead? 
You do him iniurie to ſcorne his coarle. 
Rs, Who knowes nothe 15 dead 2 who knowes he is? 
Pu, AllſeerinoMeaten,:vhat a world is this 
Bac, Looke Io pale L ord Dortfet as the reſt> 
Dox. I my good Lord,and no onein this preſence, 
But his red colour hath forſooke his cheekes, 
Kin. 1s Clarence decad,the order was revert. 
Glo, Buthe(poore ſoulec)by your firſt order cied, 


- And that a winged Mztcury did beare, 


Cometardie cripple bore the countermaund, 

That came too lagge to feehim buried: 

God graunttiat Gme leſſe noble,and leſle loyall, 

Neeter i in bloody thoughts, butnor in blood * 

Deſcrue not watle then wretched Clarence did, 

And yet 20e currantom ſuſpitron, + Enter Darbie, 
| : go” D ar + 
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' - The Tragedie 


D.r. A boone {my ſourcraizne) for my ſeruict cone, . 


|» Kun [pray thee peace,my, foule1s full of forrow. 


Dar, [ will not rite vnleile your highneſle graunt, - 
Kin. Then ſpeake at ances what is it thou demaundll? 
Day, The torteit (ſoucraigne) of my (eruants lite, 


' Wino tlew to day aryotous gentleman, 


Eatcly attendant on the Duke of Nerffolke. 


Km, Haue 1a tongve to doome, mv brothers deat':, 


And !}.ail the ſame give pardonto a flauc 

Mr brother flew no mian, his tault was theught, 
And vet his puniſhment was cruell death, 

Who ſued to me for hum ? who in my rage, 
Knceld at my feete ,and bad me be aduilde? 
Waojpake ot brother-hood 2 who of loue? 


 W:9tould me how the poore foule did torſake 
Tae mightice Warwickegand did faght for me? 
W.otold mein the field by Teuxburie.. 


W..cn oxtord had me downghe reſcued. me, 
And faid,deare brother, live and bea king? 


ho told me when we both lay in the field, 
| Frozen almolt to death, how he did lappe me, 


Euen in his owne garments,and gaue humſelt 


' All thin andnaked to the yumb cold-night? 


All this from my remembrance brutith wrath 


| Sinfully pluckt,and not a man of you 


Had ſo much grace to put itin my minde. 
But whe your carters,or your waighting vaſlales. 


. Haue done a drunken ſlaug!:ter,and defac'd 


The precious /mage ot our deare Redecmer, 


j 
' 


| 


| But for my brocthergnot a maſt would ſpeake, 
Nor 7(vngracious)ſpeake vnto mv felfe, 


| For him,poore ſoule : The proudeſt of you all 


| Hue bene beholden to him in his b&, + 

Yet none of you would once plead for his life : 
Oh God, / feare thy iuſhice will take holde » + 
On me,and you, and ming, and yours for this, 
Come Hattngs,helpe me to my doſetgoh poore 


3 


You {traight arc on your knees for pardon, pardon, 
' | And /vnyultly too, muſt graunt it you 


, 


Co 


Clarence, | © 


Glo, | 


— gt m—— 


— of Richard thethird. 
Gi, This is the fruite of rawnes : markt you not 
How that the guiltie kindred of the Qureene, : 
Lo9'ct pale whentkey did heare of Clarence death? | 
Oh,tiey did vrgeit (hill vnto the King, 
God willreuenge it, But come lets 10 ,% 
To comfort Edward with our company . Exmm, 
Emer Dutches of Torke,wit' {Uarence children, 
Fay, t eit me good Granarn, 15 our tather dead? 
Dat. No boy. | 
Boy, Why deyou wring your.Fands and beate your breaſt 
Andcrie, Oh Clarence, my vihap py ſonne? 
| Girte. Why doyou looke on v3 and ſhake your head? 
And call vs wretches, Qrphanes,cattawayes, * 
It that ovrnouLictather be aliuct . 
Dw. My prettie Coſens, you miſtake me much, 


WF dolament the fickneile of the King; 
| As loath t9.looſe him, not your fathers death : 


tc were loit labor to weepe for one that's loft, GE 
& Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he 1s dead, 
The King my Vindeis too blame for this; 


' God willrevenge ut, whom / will importune 


With daily prayersal! tothat effec. 
Dmt, Peace children peacegthe King doth loueyou well, 
Incapable and ſhallow Innocents, | 
. You cannot getle who cauſde your fathers death, 

Boy. Granam,we can;for my zood Vancle Glaceſter 
Told me the King pronoked by the Queene, ; 
Deuiid impeachments toimpriſon him :; 

And when he told meſo he wept, | | 
And hogd men his arme, and kindly kiſt my checke, 
And bad merelicon lim a5 on my father, 

And gots lone me d:3rcly as his childe, 

Dat. Olnthatdzceiti],0:1!.4 Iteale ſuch gentle ſhapes 
And with a vertuons vizard hide foule ouile, 7 
He 1s my ſonne, and t!:cr-in my thame : : 
Yet from my duzs he dre'y nor this deceit, - 

'Boy.Thunke you my Vact: did difſemble, Granam? 

Dwe, I Boy. | 

Boy, 1 cannotthiake it:harke, what noiſe 1s this? | 
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The Tragedie 
| Emer the Ducene, ; 
i 0 9.. Oh who [hall hinder me to waile and weepe? 
P Tochide my fortune and torment m y ſelfe? 
| Nieioyne with blacke difpaire againſt my ſoule, 
 * Andtomy ſclte become an enemie, j 
Dat, What meanes this ſceane of rude impatience? 
2s. Tomiakeanatt of tragicke violence, . | 
OE» Edward,mv Lord, rour ſoanegqur king is dead. 
{= 2 +... , Why growthebranches, now the roote is witlicede 
6 > - Why withernottheleaucsgthe ſap bemg gone? 
4 1 | fyou will le, lament:1if dicybe briefe: 
'___ *, That our (wiftwinged ſoules may catch. the kings, 
.  'Orlike obedient ſubicts follow him 
* iS. +. To his new kingdome et perpcatuall reſt, 
f Dur. Ah ſo much intere$ have 1in thy ſorrow, 
j \ * As Thadtitlein thy noble hnsband: | 
' Thauebewepta worthy husbands death, 
” Andliu'd by looking on his images, 
But now two mirrors of his princely ſemblance, 
Arecracktin peeces by malignant death! 
And {for comfort hane but one falſe glalle,. 


"bf Which zrieues me when /ſee-my ſhame in him. 

: Thou art a widow,yet thou art a mother, - 

' Ard haſt the comfort of thy children left thee, 

L But death hath ſnatchtmy children from mine armes, 
# Andpluckt two crutches from my t-cble limmes, 

3B i SUE Edward and Clarence, Qhb what cauſe haue 7: 

NJ # op Then,being but moitie of my griefe, we 
þ wr _ -.- Toouergo thyplaimts and drowne thy cries? \.!' 


How can we aide you with our kindreds teares? 
' © Gerd. Qurfatherleſle diſtreſie was left vnmoand, 
is | Your widowesdolours bkewiſe be vnwept, - 
7; Ft 2s, Giuemeno helpe in lamentation, . Ti 
Jam not barrento bring forth laments, | ES 
All ſprings reduce their currents to minecies, 
That being governd by the watry moane, 


' May ſend forth plenteous teares to drowne the werld 
bs Oh tor wy husban dyfor wy heire Lo, Edward, 


Boy. Good Aunt,you wept notfor our fathers Yeath, | 


* 


of Richard the third. 


Ambe, O) for our father, for our deare L.,Clarence, 
Det, Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence. 
Lu, What tate had /but Edward,and khe1s gonet 
Am, Wynat \taie had we but Clarence,and he1s gone? 
Dt. What ſtates had / but they,and they are gone? 
Anu. Wis ever widow, had fo dearealofle? 
Am. Was euer Orpbanes had a dearer lolle? 
Dai, Wis euer mother had a dearer loſley 
Alas, /am the mother of theſe mones, 
- Their woes are parceid,mine ate general: 
She for Edward weepes,andſo do I : 
I tor a Clarence weepe, {o doth not ſhes 
Theſc babes for Clarence weepe,and fo do /: 
. 1 for an Edward, and fo do they, 
Alas, you three on me threefold diftreſt, | 
Powreall your tcares, / am your ſorrowes nurſe, n 
And 7 will pamper it with lamentations, Enter Glofter, | Log 
G4Madam haue comfort,all ot vs hauecauſc wah orhers, | 
To waile the dimming of our ſhining ſtarre: BY 
\ Butnone can cure therr harmes by wailing them. . | 
Madame my mother, 7 do cry you mercie, "8 | 
{ did not ſee your graceghumbly on my knee RE 
I craue your bleſſing, | EI 
Dat, God bleſle thee, and put meekenes in thy inde, 
-Loue,charitie, obedience,aad true dutie, 
Ge. Amenzand make me dic a good old man, 
T hats the but end of my mothers bleſſing: 
I maruell why her grace did leaue it out? 
Buck, Y ou cloudv princes,and hart ſorrowin 
Tharkean this muduall heauteload of moane, we" 
| Nowcheare each other,ne:ch others loue: 
Though we haveſpentour harueſt tor this king 
We areto reape the harueſ?t of his ſonnet 
The broken rancour of your hizh ſwolne hearts, 
But lately ſplinted,knit,znd joynd together, , 
| Muſt gr-atly bepreſeru4,cheriſht,and kept, * 
Me ſcemerth good .hat with forme lntle traine 
Forthwith from Ludlow the yong prince be fercht 
.Flither to London,to be »;wid our kung, DE 
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Os, Then beitſotind go we to determine 
Wi thzy ſhall be that Qcaight hallpoſt to Ludlow. 


| Midaine, and you my motherywill you goe 
To give y or cenſure inthis waightic buſiaeſſey - 


Add. W:th all our hearts, Exemnt mine! Gte. Back, | 
» Buck, M- Lord, wo tourneyes tothe Price? 


Babs Gods {ke let not vs two be bchinde: 


For by the way [le ſortocchlion, | > 

As index to the ſtorie wel acly caller off, 

To part the Qiicenes proude kindred from the King, 
Gi. My other (cite,ny counſel; conliltorie, 


b My Oracle,my Propher, m#Ucare Cozeng 


{ likea childe will goe by. thy direftion: 
Towards Ludlow i th-n,for we will not (tay. behind, Exu, 
Excer two Citizens, 
|, Fr , Neighbour well metgyhither away lo faſt? 
2 Cu, Ipcomiſe youzl ſcarcely know wy lelfe. 
I Heare you the newes ab.oad e ., 
2 /that the King is dead, 
iN Bid, newes birlady, lc|dome comes the better, 
Tteare;l feare,twill prooue a troubleſome world, Emer 4- 
2 Cie. Good morrow.ncighbours. " mother (it, 
Doth this newes t101d of ga0d King Edivards deatlie 
1 tdath,3. Then mille.s look to ice a trovblous world. 
I Nognogby Gods gracehus (onne {hall raigne. ge: 
23 Wo to that land "thats gouernd by a chulde, 
2 In himthere is a hope of gouernment, . 


"Tnatin his Nonage counſel \nder him, 


Andinhistulland ripened y cares himlſcite, 
No doubt ſhall then,and tillthen 2oucrne well, - 
1 So {tood the ſtate when Hurry the lixt 


' Was crowr:d at Paris, but at.nme monerhs olde.. 


3 Stood the (tate {ozno gyod my friend not io, 
For then ti:is land was famouſly enricht 
With politike graue counle'l:then the King 


Had veriuous Vncles to pcoteHt his Grace, 


' 2 So hath thus, both by the father and mother, 
3 Better icwere they all came by thetather, 


Oc by the father there were nongat ally = + 


% 


of Richard the Third: 


For emulation now, who, ſhall be neareſt, 
Whichtouch vs all too neare if God prevent not, 
Oh full of danger is the Duke of Gloceſter, 
Ardthe Queenes kindred haughtie and prou de, 
And werethey to be r]de,and not to rule, 
This ſick!y land might ſolace as betore, *: 
2 Come, come, ve feare the woor?, all ſhall be well, 
3 When douds appeare, wiſe men put on their cloakesy 
When great leaues fall;the winter is at hand: . 
When the ſun fet,who doth not looke tor night? 
Vrntimely flormes make men cxpeCt a dearth: 
All may be well:butif God fort it ſo, 


Tis more then we deferve or Igxp*A, 


I Truely the ſoules of men ar* tull ofdread: 
Yecannot amo(treafon with a man 
Tat lookes not heautlv and fnll of feare, - 

2 Betorethe times of change, {hl} 1s it ſo: 
By a diuinenftina mens mindes millruſt 
Fnſuing dangers, as by proofe we ſee, 

The waters hell before a boyſtrous Norme: 
Burt leaugit at! to God; whither away ? 
2 Wenreſorttor rothe lultice. | 
3 And fo was I, He beare vou companie, Exennt. 
Enter Cardmal, Dutches of Torke, Vu. Jong Torke, 
Cen. Lf night Theard they lay at TT Me: 
A4 Sc 11ll ratford will they beto night, 
To morrow/or next day they will be here. 4 
Dat. 11. ng with a'l my heart toſee ihe Prince, 
Thope ls is much growne firce laſt 7faw him,” 
2a. But Theare no, they ſay my ſonne of Youk | 
Hath almoſt ouertane him in his Trowth, 
Tor, I mother, but / would not bavei it'o, 
Dur Why my young Coulin it is good to grows. 
Yor. Granam,one nightas we did ſit at ſupper, 
My Vncle Rivers talkt how [did grow 
Core thenmy brother. 7 quoth my Vancle Gloceſier, 
Small hearbs have grace,great weeds grow ar\.ices 
And ſince methinkes Lwou! dnct grow fo f A, 
Bccaule tweete flo wers arc {1ov, and weedes a haſt, 
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Inſulting tyranme begins to 10t, 


The 1 lngedie 


Dat G aod fith,good faith : the ſaying did not hold, 
In him that did obiett the ſame to thee: 


| He was the wretchedlt thing when he was yoag, - 


So tong a growing and lo leiſurely, 

That it this, were a rule, he ſhould be gracious, 
Cer. Why Madame, ſo,no doubt heis. 
' Dwt. [hope fo too, but yet let mothers doubt, 
Ih or, Now by my trothif had beene remembred, 


old haue gwen my Vucles Graee a flout, (mine, 


1 12t (hould haue neerer toucht his growth then he d1d 


Dai, How my pretrie Yorke? [ pray thee let mec heare i | 


\. Yor. Marry thy fay, that my Vncie grew (otaſt, 
That he could gnaw a crult attwo boures old: 
Twas fultwo) cerezerc 1 could get a tooth, 


Granam this would hatie beene a prettie ict,” 


Dae, | pray thee prettic Yorke, who told thee for. 

Tor, Granar, his Nurſe. . * 

Dat, Why {he was dead ereth6u wert karne, 

Tor. [ftwerenot [he, [cannottell who told me. 

2n, A perilous boy : go too : you aretoo ſhrewd, 

Car, Good Madame be not angcy with the child, 

2s. Pitchers hauc cares, Emer Dor/t, 

Car, Here comes your fonne, Lord Marques Dorſet, 
What newes Lord Marques? | 

Dor. Such newes my Lord, as grieucs me to rnold, 

Dn. How fares the Princce 

Dor. Wcl), Madame, and in health, 

- DDae. What 1s the newes then? 

Dor, Lord Rivers, and Lord Gray, are ſentto Pome 
With them, Sir Thomas Vaughan, prifoners, 

Dm:.Who hath cofnmitted theme h 

Dor.;The mightie Dukes, Gloccſter and Buckingham. 

Cer. For what oftence? | - 

Dor, The {umme ot alÞI can thauediſcloſed; p. | 
V Viy,or tor what theſe Nob/es were committed, 
1; 2} vakriowne to me, my gracious Lady, . 

On, Ay meg [ (ce the downefall of our  bouſey 
Te Ty ger now hath ceazd the gentle Hindes 
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- Selfe againit (eife, O prepoſterous 


" |] of Richard the third. ' 
Vpon the innocent and lawicfſe Throanc: 
Welcome deſtruQtor., death and.mallacte. , 


| Ifceasina Mappethe endot all, - RD 


Date Accuried and vnquiet-wrangling dates, 
How many of you haue mine eyes beheld? 
My husband loſt his lafe to get the crawne, + 
And often yp and downe my ſonnes were toft, 
For me to iby and weepe their gaine and ole, 
And being ſeated, and domeſticks broyles 
Cleane ouerblown, themſelves the conquerours, 
Make war vp6 themſelues, blood againit blood, 


And tranticke outrage,end thy damned (pleene, : 


. Or let megietolooke on death no more, 


O:.Comec,come,my boy,we wil to SanAuary, | 

Dat. Ye goc along with you. 

Ow You haueno cauſe. - 

Car, My gracious Ladig,oo, 

And fd wer your treaſure and your goods, 

For my party [ke reſigne vnto your Grace, 

The Seale I keepe,and fo betide to me, 

As well Itender you,andall ef yours: 

Come, /lk conduct you to the ſanQuaric. + EFreamt , 
| The Trumpets ound. Emter youg Princethe Dakes of 

Glocaſter,and Buckingham, Cardinal, cc. (ber. 

Buc, Welcomeſweete Prince to Landon to.your cham- 
Gt, Welcome deare cozen my thoughts ſoucraigne. | 

The wearie way hath made you melancholy,” | 

' Prin. No Vncle,Butour croſſes on the way, 

Hauec made 1t tedious, wearifoinegand heauie: 

Iwant more Vncles here to welcome me. | 
Gt, S weet Prince, the vntainted vertue of your yeeres, 


. Hath not yet diugd into the worlds deceit: 


Nor more can you diſtinguiſh ofa man, | 

T henot his outward ſhew, which God he knowes, 
Seldome or acuer kimpeth with the heart, | 
Thoſe Vncleswhyzeh you want, were dangerous, 


. Your Grace attended to their ſugred words, 


Butlookt not on the poylgn of their hearts ; 


God 


? 


” "IE 


G3 {2252 you from them, v1 1: mM [cr falle friend:, 


Pria, Go lce-p mg ir fich falſe triends,but they were none 


Y af 


232 1age die 


- Gb, My Lord, the Maior of London cones to greete you; 


Enter Lord Way, 


Lo M.God blcile your Zrace, with healgh & happy daics, 
Prom. | thank - you 253d my Land thanke you all ; 


Tiouzhi my mor'1er and my brother Yorke | 
Would lan: 7 erethis hive me :t vs on the WAY 2 

Fie,what a luz 213 Halt; ag that he comes not 

To fell vs w! herher they w vill come or no, 


Emer L, Fa. 


Back. And in 200d time |1ere comes the ſweating Lord, 


Prin. Welcome my L,wvhatywill our mother come 2 

Hi, On what occa! LON G>d he kno'ves not T,- 

Ti ac Q cence vour mati1crgand your brothet Yorke 
Hai eta: acct Sinduarie: The tender Prince . 
Would fainec haue come w; 
Butby his mother was nertorce withheld, 

Buck, Fieywhatanindireft and pecuith courſe. | 
Is this ofhers 2 L,Cardin Mgvill your Grace 
Perlwadethe Quyecnto [endtnc Duke of Yorke 
Varto his prince! oy lec prefently f 
Ifthe denie, L.! /iltings goe with him, 

Ang from her 1c. Lal ar mes pluck him perforce. 

* (47, Ms [..oiBackinghamy'fmy weake oratorie 
"Een from {115 mother winne the Dulce of Yorke, 

« Anon expect h:m here ;buritf ſheb obdurate 
T > milde entreaties, God forbid 
We lhould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of bleiled Sanftu 1aric : not for all this land 
\ Would | be gniltic of ſo great a ſinne, 


ky Buck. You are coo ſcnleleiſe obſtinate wyL. 


T 52 ceremonious and traditonall, | 
Weagkit but with the groſen-:flc of this age, 


You brcakenot Sanctuaric in ſeazing him: 
' Tie benefit thereof 1s alivaies gran ted 


| [To thoſe whole dealings hauc defer:1ed the lack 


A:{thoſewhoharethe wit toclajmethe place. 
This Priticehath neither c! aimed it,nor defſcrucd its 
And chactorcin mine PRs cannot Rave! | 


th me to mect your grace. 


Then | | 
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0 __ * of Richardthe third. 
Tea taking hun fram thence that 1s not there, 
THY You breakeno priuledge nor charter there ; 
| þ  Otrhauel heard of ſan&tuanic men, 
1 [-}: But SanQuarie children never nll now. 
' Þ *: Cas. My Lord, vouthallouerrule my minde for once: 
. Come on Lord Haſtings, will you go with mer ' | 
| 2, 1go.my Lord. Exu. Car, & Haſl. +» 
Good Lords make all the ſpeedie haſt you! | 
ncle Gloceſter, it our krother come, (may, * 18 


Say 
Glo, Whcre it thinkit beſt vnto your royall (clfes 


1+ BTR may 'conn{el vou, fome day or two, _ 
Your|b!ghneſle {hall repoſeyou at the Tower : 
| Then: wicre you pleaſe & ſhalbe thought molt ft 
| F6r vour be{t-health and recreation, 
Pry, 1 do not like the Tower of any places 
| | Did Tulzus Ceſar biyld that place my Lord? 
j ' + Buck, He did, my gracious L. begin thatplace, 
We Which ſince lucceMling ages hauc kr _ 
It | prm. /s it vpon record, or els eden a 
| | Succeſcively from age to age he built it? 
| Back, V pon record my gracious Lord, 7 
Prws. Bitſay my Lordit were not regiſtred, 

Me thinks the truth (ould line from age to age, 

As twereretaild to all poſteritie, 

| Even/:o the generall ending day, 
'”. Gb, So w a ſoy ong, the) fay do neuer live long. 

| -, prin, Whatiay you Vancle? 
19% | Glo Ifay, without CharaRers fame lines long: 
[| Nhus liketheformall vice intquitie, 
" [maqralize two meanings in one word. 
| Prin, That Iulius Caſar was a famous many 
- With what his valour did enrich his wit, 
.. - Hiswitſetdowneto make his valour live; 
; > Death makesno conquel? othisconquerour, 
For now he lives in tame, though nog in life: / 
Le tell you what my Couten Buckingham. 
Buck, #hat my erations [LL orde | 
"I. Prim. Andit /live vntill lbea man, | 
| Ez Tie 


Where [hall ve ſozourne till our Coronation? | ', WE: 
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Bur you! hate power 1n me asin a kin{man, 


1.x 
.The Trajedie | | 

Tlewin: our aunaent right bn France againe, : 
Ordve i{oulgierasl pi d i a TF: 


Go. Sliort 5. »mmers [1 zhrly 
Enter yang = \ Haſtings, {. aramadl!. 


ane aforward ſpring. 


Bac. Now 1a 900d ume; here comes the Duke of Yorke. 

Prin. Rich,ot Yorke, low fires our noble brother? 

Tor, W<cll my deare 1.0: o mult I call you now, 

Prin, 1 brother'to our griefegas itis yours: » | | 
| Toolatehedicd that mighthaue kept that tiile, bi 
 Wiich by his death hath loſt muchmaicſtic, | 

Gie, How fares our couzennoble LidtYorke? | 

Tor: [thanke you gentle vncle,O my L 
You ſaid that | dle weeds are faſt in growth: 
The Prince-my brother hath —_—_— me far; 

Glo, He hath my Lord, 

Ter. And therefore hes idle 2 

Glo, Oh my faire couzen, l muſt i. fay fo 

Yor. T hen hejs more beholdingtoyou then I. 

Gi. He may command me 2s my ſoucraigne, 


Tor, | pray vou yncle z1ueme this davocr, F+ | i 

Gte.Nly dacger hitlecouzen,with albmy fark | | 

Prom, A Wie brother? | | | 

Yor, Of my xind yncle that 7 know will-2114e, | || 
And being biuta toy, which ts no griefe to gre, | 

Glo, A greater gift the that,Zie 2 give MY COZeN,. 1" 

Tor, - greaſer 2 #1f2O thatsthe (word tor, el 

Ge. 1 gentle cov zen, were thght enough, +. 

Tor. O: than {ice you will part but with hight gifts, 
In waightier things youle fay a beg ger nay, 

Gts, It is too waightie for your grace ta-weare, 

Tor. I wetgh it Lghtly were lt heauier, | 

Gi. What would you haue my weapon litle Lore? 

Tor, I would that / might thanke y ou as 2 call me. 

Gb: How ? Tor, Litle. 

Pm. My Lo: of Yorke will il} Uk croſle in talkes 
«Vac your grace knowes how to beare with him, 

Tor. You meaneto beare me,not to bearemwith me: 
Vaclegr y brother mockes both youandme, - 


; : PBecaule © 


_ - of Richardthe Third. 
Becauſerhat Tam litle hkean Ape, 
| Hethinkes that you ſhould beare me on your ſhoulders, 
Buc, With whata ſharpe prouided wit he reaſons, 
T» muttigate the ſcprne he gives his vncle, 
He pretely and aptfy taunts himſelfe :, i 
So cunning and lo yonug,is wonderfull, Ee 
Gb My Log wilt plcate you patle x WW. 
My {cite tr" my good couzen Buckingham, > 4 
Willto your mother,to entreat of her | 
To mcet you atthe Tow rr,and welgome you, - 
Tor, What will you go vnto the tower my Lo? 
Prin, My Lord Protector will have it fo, 
Tor, [all nottlecepein quert at the Tower, | 
"Gt, \WV\1,what thould you teare 2 | = 
Tor. Mary my vncle Clarence angry ghoſt : . 4 
My Granam told me he was murdred there, | 
Prws. [teare n& vncles dead, "3 | Jaaf 
G#, Nornonethat lwe,/hope. Duns S 
. Prin, Aud it they liueg] hope { need not feare. 4 
But come my L, with a heauic heart | | 
Thinking © 6n them, zoe I ynto the Tow@, | VOY 
Exennt Pro. Yor. Hajt, Dor/, i raTY Bac. | | 
Bax, Thinke you my Lo:this little prating Yorke | 
Was not incenied by his fubtile mother, 
To taunt and {corne you thus opprobriouſly # _ : 
' ' Gto, Nodoubt,no doubt, Oh tis a perilous boy, x 
Bold ,quickezingenious, forwardzcapablc, 
Heis all the —_— ,trom the top to toe. 
Bae, W-:ll letthem re{t: Come hither Catesby, 
Thou art ſworne as deepelv to effet what we intend, 
As cloſely to conceale what we impart, 
Thou knoiwett our reaſons vigde vpon the way: 
Wiratthinkeſt thouzis it not an ealie matter | 
To make william E. Haſtings of our minde, 
For the inflalmeur of this noble Duke, 
In the (cate royall of this famous /le e 
Cateſ, He for his tathers fake (o loues the Prince, 
Thathe will 1ot bz wonne to ought againſt him, 
Bus, Wiuc thuukelt chou then ot Stanley gwhat will he? 
+ Wh Ca 


The Tragedie 
' Cat, He will do all m all as Haſtings doth: 
Buc. Well then no more but this : 

Go gentle Catesby, and as it were a turre off, 

$91nd Lord Haitings how he ftands Meacd | 

Vnto your purpole, ifhe bewilling, © * 

Encourage him, and hew hum all our reaſons: 

It he bMcaden Icicgcold, ynwillng, 

Be thou lo too: oy lo breake off your tajke, 

Aad giue vs notice of his inclination, - 

For we to morrow hofd diuided counſels, 

Wherein thy ſelfe (halthighly be employed: 
Gt, Commend me to Lord William, tell him Catesb;, 

His ancient knot of dang-rous aduerſaries 

' To morrow are [et blood 'at Pomtree Caſtle, 

And bid my fiend tor ioy of this good newes, 

Giue gentle Miſtreſle Shore, one gentle ki{le the more, 
Back. Good Catesby effec this buſinetR ſoundly, 
Cat, My good Lords bothewith all the heed / may. 
Gs. Sall e heare from you Catesby cre we ſleepe? 
{4t. You ſhall my Lord. -; Exit Caterby. 
Glo, Ar Crosay Ora there ſhall you find vs both, | 
Buck, Nov my Lordywhat thall we doe, it we perceiue 

' William Lord Haſtings will 10Tyceld to out complate 

Gt. Chop off his head man, ſomewhat we will do, 

And looke whep / am King claime thou of me 

T he Earldome of Hertord antl the mooucables, 
Whereot the King my brother (toog polleſt. 
Buck. Ile claime that promileat your Gracts hands. 
Glo, Andlooke to haue it yeclded withwillingnelſle, 

' Come letvs ſup betimes,that afterwards | 

We may Ligelt our complots in ſome forme, ' Exenume. 

”  Emter a Meſſenger ta Lord Haſhmgs, 

Hef, What ho my Lord. b 

Hafl, Who knocks at the dvore? 
. -Ctefe. A meſlenger from the L.Stanley. Ewter L, Heft.. 
- Haſt, Whats a clocke ? 

Me/. Vpon theltroke offoure, ' 

Haſt. C umoe thy maiſter (leepethe tedious noghts e 

a Sv it hoyld ſeem x4 that I hauc to lay: 

Fir(t 


bn? 


\ 


of Richard the third.” 


Firſt hecommends him to your noble Lordthip., 

Haft. And itt1-n, Aef. And then te fends you word, 
Fie dreamt tornight the Beare had irfte his helm; 
Bciides be faiesgher: are (wo councels held, 
Andthat may be dete: mind at the one, 


* Which may make you ard himto rew atthe other, - 


Therctore he ſends to knnvw your Lord{hips pleaſure, 
{t preſently you will take horſe with him, 
And wrth all |peed poſt mito the North, 
To ſhun the danger ws {oulc divines. 
Haſt. Goodfellow returne vnto thy Lord: 
Bid him notfearec the {cperated councels : 
His honour and my ſelfe areatthe one, 
And at the others my ({ertiant Catesby: 
Where uothing can-proceed that toucheth vs, 


| Whereof I ſhall not hare incelligence,” 


\. Tel him his feares areſhallow, wanting inftancy. 


And for his dreawes,l wonder he is fond, | 
Totruſt the mockerie of vrquict ſlumbers, 


Toflyethe Boare before the Boare purſue vs, ' 


Were toincenfethe Roare to follow vs, 
And make purſuite where he did meane to chaſe, 4 


 Go,bid thy mailter riſe and come to me,” 
' And we will both together to the Tower, 


Where he (hall ſee the Boare will vſe vs kindly. 

Mef. My gracious Lord,/le tell him what you ſay. Exit, 

| * Emer (('aterbyto L, Haſtings, | 

Cat: Many good morrowes to my noble Lord. 

Heft. Good morrow Catesby:youare early ſtirring, + 
What newes, what newes, in this aur toftering ſtate? 

Car. /tis areeling world indeed my Lord, © + 
And I belecue'twill neuer ſtand vpright 


' Till Richard weare the'Garland of the Realme. i 


Haſt. Who tweare the Garland? docſt thou meane the 


{ at. my,good Lord, » —. - (Crowner * 
Haſl, Ne hauethis crown of mine, cutfrommy ſhouldrs - 


Ere /wallſce the Crowne ſo foule milpla'ſl; 
Þut canſt thou geſlc that he doth ayme at it 2 


Cat, Vpon my lifemy L. and hopes to find you forward. 
ROT 
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: Neſend ſome packing gthat yetthinkenot on it, 


« | » 
'The Tragedis 
Vpon his pattie for the Zaine thereof | 
Ts thereupon he fends yi this 20od newer, 
-Thatthis ſame very bay.ve enemies; | 
Tc liind:ed oRthe Qieen muſt die at Pamefrer, 

Flat Indced /am no moniner for this newWesy 
Becauie tiiey have beene {H11 mine encmics, 
But that le giue my voice 8n Richards fide, T0 


' To barre my mailters herres in true diſcent, 


God knowes I vill not domto the death, + 


Cat. God keepe your Lordih\ -pin that gracious minde, 


Nag. But | tinull laugh at th is a twelnemortth nence, 
Dhartthey who: brough; eme 1n my Matters hate, ro 
liiue tolooke vpn their Tragzeviez $6 III 
[tcl! thee Cate-by, Car, What wy Lords | 

Heft, Erea fortnighi maſte me elder, 


Car, Tis a vile thing to die my gracious Lord, 
When men are vnprepard, and looke notfor it, 

Ha. O moaſtrous ,monftrous,and ſo tals itout- 
With Riuers \Vaughan,Gray: :and fo twill doo 
With foge men ele, wh.) thinke themſclues as lafe 
As thou, and 1, who 4s thou knowlt are deare 
To princely Richard,and to Buckingham. 

Cat, The Princes both muke ik account of you, 
For they account his head vypon the bridge, 

Hef. [ know they do,and [have well deſerucd i it, 

Enter Lord Staniey, 


| What my L. where 15 Y our Boarceſpeare mane 


Feare you the Boire and go: fo vpprovided 2 

Fran, My L. $004 morrow:good morrow Catesby: 
You may «ft 00,gby the holy roode, 
1donot like thefe fereratl councels {, - 

teff, Ny L.7Tholdi my life as deare a5 5 cu do yours, 

And Ncuzr ”_ my lite [ do proteſt, 
Was it more precious fo me thenitisnows , -' 
Tinnke you but that [know our (tate ſecure, 
Inoutd belotry ut phanzas / /am 2? 


StaTiic Lotds at Pomtret when fhev rode from Loadon ; 
Were tocund, and fy Folds their ſtates was ſure, * » 


: And 


i 
« 
1? he 
| -|1# 4} 
« 


| of Richard the thnd.. 
Ani1indeed had no cauſe to miſtruſt : 


Burt yefyou {ee h:ow ſoone the dav orecatty 
' This ſudden fcab of raticor / miſdoubt, 

Pray God, I proue a necdlcfT> coward, 

Bur come my £, ſhall we to the Tower? 


Ha, | go: bur ſtay : heareyou not the newes? - 
 Tursday thoſe men you talce of, arc beheaded, 


Ste. They for ther truth; might bet. er weare them heads, 
Then ſome that haue accuſde them wearc their hat: 
Butrcome my £.letvs away, Exi L. I & Cat. 

Ha"Go you before. tle tollow preſcntly, 
Enter Haſtings 4 Pur/inant. 
Haft, W<\| met Haſtings, how goes the world with thee? 


Par; Tocbctrerthatit plea! e your good Lordſhip to aske, 


Haſt, I tcl thee fellow, tis better with me now, 


- ,, Then when I met thee laſt where now we mcete : 


Then was [ going priſoner tothe Tower, 
By the ſuggeſhon of the Queenes allies ; 
But now LtelFthee (keepd:t to thy felte) 
Tt15 dav thoſe enen:ies are putto death, 
* And 1: berter ſtate then ever /was, 
Pur, God hold it to your Honours good content. 
Haſt, Gramercy Halimgs, hold ſpend thou that. 
He Limes him his parſe. 
Par. God ſfaue your Lordthip, Ew, Pur, Enter a Prof 
__ Heoſf, Whatir ohn, you are well met, 
[am beholding tay ou;for your laſt dayes execfe; 
Come the next Sabbotþ, and 7 will content you. He whs/> 
Enter Enckingham, < pers in hit care. 
Pac, How now Lord Cambcrlaine, what talking with a 
Your friends at Pomfret they do nced the Prie!t: (Prieſt: 
Your Honour hath no ſhriving werke in hard, 
Heſft, Good faith and when Imet this holy man, 
Thoſe men you talke of, came info my minde:; 
Wrat, go you to the Tow er my Lord? 
Buc. T do, but lone I ſhall not ſtay, 
7thall returne before your Lord! ſhip thence, 
+ Heſt, Tis like enough, for 7ſtay dinner there, 
Wow, And (upper too, although thou know(ſ? itnot : 
' Com 
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Taz: / Ter ag2die 
'Comc hall we gocalong ? 
Enter Sir Richard Rerbffe with the Lord 
Gray, and Vaughas priſoncrs. 
"Rat, Come bring tocth the priſoners, | 
Rus, Sir Richard | Rathifeylet me tell thee thus : 
' Today ſhalethou behold a ſubieR die, k, 
For truth, for dutie,and for loyaltie, 
Gray. God keep the prince from all the chief you : 
A knot you are of damned blood=(ucikers. | 
Riu. O Pomtret, Pomfret, Oh thou bloudie priſon, 
F1:all and ominious to ngble Peeres3 _ 
Within the guiltie cloſureof thy walles - 
Richard theſccond here was hackt to death : 
And tor more {laundervo|th oy diſmall ſoule, 
We giue thee yp our gviltleile bloods to drinke. 
Gray, Now Margarets Cc curſe i is falne vpon our ends 
For {tanding by, when Richard ſtabd her ſoane, 
Rs. Then curlt the Haſting, then curſt ſhe Buckinghaw, 


RY £ 
”al 


| Then curſt ſhe Richard,Ohremember God, 


kms deare God wit 


And take our leaue,vntll we meete in heauen, 


To heare her prayers for them,as now for vs, 
And for my liſter,and her $991. lonne:; 
our true bloods, 
ich as thou knoweſt vniuitly mult be ſpilt, 
Rar. Come,come,dilpatch, the l:mit of your livez315 or, 
Rus. Come Gray,come Vaughanzet v$ all 'mbracc 
' 
Enter the Lord to counſel, | 
Haft, My Lords at once,the cauſe why v weare met, 
Is to detcrinine of the coronation, | 
In Gods name faygwhenis this royall day t -. 
Bac, Areall things fitting for that royall time? | 
Dax. It 15,and lack but nomination, | 
_ B11, Tomorrow then, /geſle a happie time, 
Buc.*Who knowes the L ord P:oteftors minde herein? 
\Yhoismott inward with the nobte Dukes? (his minde, 
Zi, Why Fou my L: : methinks you ſhould ſooneſt know 
Bu, Who {my Lord 2 we know each others faces 


Pur tor 0ur.nearts he knowes no more of mine, 


then7utyours; nor [ no more - of hi:;then you of mine; | 


Lord 


_ of Richard'the third. 


LonFlalngs, you and lic are neare in loue, 
Heſt, I thanke his grace, Iknow he loues'me well : 
Butfor his purpoſe inthe coronanon 
I have not en ounded him,nor he deluuered 
His graces pleaſure any way therein; | 
' | _ . 2utyoumy L. way name thet:me, T 
'$ Andin the Dukes behaife ite giuc my voice, 
| Which / prelume hewill taken gen'le part, | 
, | Byh. Now in good time here comes the Duke himſelte, 
|/ FE mer Gloſter, 
Gio. My noble L. and couſens all 200d morrow, 
I have bene long a {leeper, but now / hope 
My abfence doth neglect no great deſignes, 
Winch by my preſence might thaue bene cond nded. 
| Buc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William L. Haſhogs had now pronounſt your part: 
I es our voice for crowmng of the king. | 
. Then wy £. Haſtings, no man might be bolder, 
His ord knowes me well, and loues me well. 
'  Heft, /thanke your grace, 
| | Gi, My L. of Elie, 
i Byh. Ny Lords | 
Ge. When 1 waslaſt in Holborne, 
i ſawe good firawberries in your garden there, © 
 Tnow belecch you ſend for ſome of them. 
. Bib. Ito my Lord. | 
Ge, Coulen Buckingham, a word with von : 
Catesby hath founded Haſtings in ourbufirietle, | 
And findes the reſty gentleman ſohote, | / 
As he will looſe his head cre 21ue content, 
His maiſters ſonne as worihiptult he termes it, 
—*. Shall looſe the royaltiz of Englands throeane, 
Py \ Bus, #yhdraw you hencet mv £. Netollow von, Ex.Gls; 
Hes, we hiavnc not yet (cr downe this d: y of f efuwph, 
To morrow in mine opinion 13 00 for ne 
| For {my (c}te am. not {o well proindey 
TA! , Ascllc [would be were the dav pr: wonged, 
| | Emer the Brban of Fe. (berries, 
| ] Bi, Whereis my £. MM haue ſen? for t'icle ſtra've 
MH. its 
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.  Thatby their witchcrafts thus have marked me. 


1. man Tragedi i * | 
| Hef, His Gracelookes cheerfully and DP ROW 


T heres ſome conceit or other likes him well, 

Fh.:n he doth bid good morrow with ſuch & ſpirit, 
1:nwketherews ncucr a man in Chriſtendome, 
That can letter hide his Joue or hate thenhes i 


: For by his tace 'traight ſhul you know his heart. 


Dar, What of hisheart perceive you in his faces 
By anv likclhood he ſhewed to day ? 
Haſt. Mry,chat with no man here heis off:nded, 


». For the wire, he would have thetwenitin tus face: 


mw 1pray God lic be not, 1 ſay. 
Exter Gloſter, 
lo, Ipray' you all, 4 hat do they deſerue 


{8 FT do con! pire my dea h wit! duelliſh plots, 


Ofdamned witchcraft,and that have prevaild 


| Vporimy body with therr/hellith charmes ? 


Heft, The tender loue { beare your Grace my Lord, 
Makes me molt forward in this n ;blepreſence, 


| To doome the oftenders whatſoever they be: 


Iſay my Lord they haue deſerned death. 
4, The: be your eves the witneſle of this il), 
See how {am bewitclir, behold mine arme 


- slike a blaſted ſapling withered vp. 
* This's that Edwards wite, thatmonitrous AY | 
| Conforted with that harlogſtrumpet Shore, r 


PT. 


Heft. It they Eaue done'this thing my #racious Food. 


Cs. It, ttzou protector of tius damned ltrumper, 
Telſt thou meof iftcg?thou art a traitor. 


__ Off with his bead. Now by Saint Paul, 


] will rot dine today /{weare, 
Voull /ſee the ſame, tome ſce it done; 


| Thezelithatloue megcome and follow me. Exenm mener, 
- Ha, Wowofor England,nota whit for me: FRng 


For I roo fond nu ght havepreuented this: 

Stanley cid dreame the boare d:d race his helme, 

Bi r/4ir{daind, and did ſcorneto fite, 

Tl:rec times to 02y my footecloth horſe did Nun ble, 


And lartled when lic aa pon the Tower, 


Az. 


Ty lighre 


of Richard the third. 


As loth to beare mie to the Naughter-houſe. 
Oh,now I wantthe Prieſt that (pake tome, 
I now repent /told the Puriiaant, | 

As tweretr1umphing at mine encames, 


| How they at Pomfret bloodily were butchered, 


And I my ſclfe ſecure in grace and fauour: 
Oh Margaret, Margaret:now thy heauve curſe 
T on poore 'Haltings wretched head, 
Cat, Diſpatch my Lo. the Duke would be at Enna: 
Malce a ho: t ſhnift,he longs to ſce your head, * 
Hafl. O momentary (tate of wo ridly men, 
Winch we more hunt for, then for the grace of heauen: 
Who builds his hopes in aicr of your faire looke, 
Lines ike drunken Eaylers on a malt, 
Ready with every nod to tumble downe ' 
into the tatall bowel: ofthe deepe, 
Come leade me to the blocke, beare ham my head, 
They ſmile at me, that ſhortly thall be dead. ra | 
Emer Duke of Gloſter and Buckingham in armory. 
Gw, Come coulin,canſt thou quake & chauge thy colour; 
Murther thy breath i 19 middle ofa word, 
And then begin againe,aad flop againe, 
As if thou wert diltraught and mad with terror, 
Bac, Tut feare not me. 
I can counterfeit the deepe Tragedian, 
Speake,and looke backe,and o > on cuery (idet 
Intending deere ſuſpition,gaſtty lookes 
Are at my ſcruice hike 2 ; 4" 


f 


And both are read. < intheir offices 


To grace my ſtratazem+, Emer CAluor, 
G1, Here comes 5 the Matior. 
Bac, Letmealoneto entertaine hini, [., MaiSr. 
. Gle., Looke to the drawbridge thete, 
Buc. Therealon we have ſent for YOu, 
G/». Catesby oucrlooke the walles, 
Bac. Harke Thearea drumme, - £7 
G&. Looke backe, defend thee, here arc enemics, EO 
Boe, Colandour innocencie defend v3, 
Gi. O,O, be quit, it is Cateabye 
G 2 Enter, 
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þ _ Aﬀerheoncefell in with miſtreſſe Shore. 


p” t The Tragedie 


EE, Enter'(ate1by with Heftingr head. 
4 . Cat, Hereis the head of thatignoblecraitory, - 
_— The dangerous and vnſuſpeRed Haſtings, 
gf! Glo, Coder e I l»id the an,that I muſt weepe : 
_ T tookehim tortlic plaiaeſtharmeleile min, 
T hat breathed vpontke earth a Chriſtian: 
Looke ve my Lord Maior:; 
Madechim my .booke wherein mv ſoule recorded 
Tac Hiftoric of all her {ecr t theughts : , 
So ſmooth he danb'd los vice witlh Show of vertue, 
'* ,Tnathis apparant open guilt omitted: | 
 Imeanelhns cotwmeriation with Shores wife, . 
= -_- Hclaidfromallaitainder of ſuſpett. 
Buck, Well, well, he was the coucrtit hetrred traitor 
 Tnatcuer lu div ould y ou haut umagiaed, 
; Or almoſt belecuc,wvert not by great Preſcruation 
' W-luc to tell it yo'f The ſubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in the councell houſe, 
S- . Yo murder meand my 2 E6rtotCloſter. 
: | |  Mavor. Won had he ſc?! 
} Gs, What thinke ye weare Turkes or tafidels, 
Or tirat we'would again}. the courſe of law | 
_- Proceed thus r. bly co the yillaines death, 
| | But that the very ex:reame{p-rill of the caſe, 
The peace of England,andour perfons (etc; 
| '{nforit vs to that excC(ition? 
* Mea. Now tuccbetall vawhe deſerved wk, 
And you my $o0d Lords both, hauewcll protecded, 
To warnc fille traitors from the like attempts; ; 
Inzuer looks toc. better at his hands, 


Gio Tc: had not we deterinined he ſhould fic, 
| Vil your Lordihip came to fee his death, 
Wiuch now the logging haſt of thele ourfriends 
 Somewharaeainſto our meaning have preuented, 
Becautc my Lordywe would hane had you heard 


The traitor ſpeakeand timerouſly confeſle | 
| Tac mane” andthe purpoſe of his treaſon, 
6 LOh T aat you nuight wellhaue ſignified _ ſame 


& » 
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of Richardthethird. 
Vito the Citizens,who happily may 
Mi{confter vs in him,and wayle his death. 
Ma, My good [ ,your Graces word 1h:all ſerue * 
Az well as /had ſcene or heard him ſpeake, / 
And doubt you not rrghtnoble Princes both, Ge 
Bur /le acquaint your dutious C i1zens | 
With all your iuſt proceedings in this cauſe, 
 *Gw, Andto thatend we withr your Lordſhip here, 
To a10id the car ping (enſures of the world, 
Buc. But fince you came too late of our intents, 
Yet witneſle what we did intend,ar:d ſo: my Lord adue, 
| Gdo, Atter,aftergCouſen Buckingham, Exu Maioy, 
The Maier jowards Guiid=hall hes himin a!l poll, 
There at your meet!? aduantage of the time, _ 
Taferrethebalterdy of Edwards children 
Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 
Onely tor ſaying he would make his fonne 
Heiretothe Crowne, meaning{indeed)his houſe, 
Which, by the {1gne thereot was tear med {o, 
 Moreouer,vrge his hateful luxurie, 
. And beftiall appetite in change ofluſt; 
Which {tretched to their ſervants,daughters,wiucs, 
Fuen where t.i5 luſtfull eye,or ſavage heart, 
Without controll liſted to make his} prey 2 
Nay for a need thus farre comes neere my perſon, 
Teil them, when that my mother went with culd £o| 
- Otthat vnſatiate Edward, noble Yo! ke, | 
My princely father then had warres in France, | 
And by tu[t computation of the time | 
Found that theiflne was not his begor, | 
Which well appearedin his lineamenty, 7 
Being nothing like the noble Duke my father: © 
But couch this ; ſparingly a5 it were a farre off, | | ; 
Becaule you know my Lard,my mother liues, | | 
Buc, Feare not,my Lord, Me plav the Ocator, 
Azit the golden fee for which Tpleade 
Were for my (cle. 
Go. tit yon thre well, being them eo ""HEEPS Caſtle, 


Whey y ou all tade me well accompanued 
| G 3 With 


With reverend fathers aud well learned Biſhops. 
|  Buc. About three or toure a clocke looke to heare. 
What newes Griild hall affoc cth,and ſlomy L. farewell, 


Gle, Now will Lin to take ſome prune order . Zx,Buc, 
To draw the Brats of Clarence outof ſight, | 
And to giue notice that no mahner perton 


Atany ame have recourſe vnt the Princes, + | Ext. 


7 - Peper tu by los, 


Which in a ſet hand fairely 1s engrotl 'd | 
That it may be this day read ouer in Pauls: 
And marke how well the ſequall hangs together, 
Eleuen hovers /ſpent to write it ouer, 
For yeſterniglht by Catesby was it brought wes 
The preſident was full as 100g a doing, 
And yet within theſc fhuc hoyres lined L. HaNlings, 
V ntainted, vnexamined: fiee at libertic: 
Here's a- good world the while. Why who's ſo o groſe 
That ſecs not this palpapale deuicez 
Yet who ſo blind but ſates he ſees it not e . | 
Bad ts the werldgand all will come to noveht,. 
When ſuch bad dealings mult be ſcene 1n thought, Exvn, 
Enter Gleceſier at ene doore, Buckingham 41 exether, - 
Gw. How now my L. what ſay the Citzens? | 
Buc, Now by the holy mother of our L ord, | 
The Cit1zens aremumme,and ſpeake not a word, | 
Gt, Toucht you the Baftardy of Edwards children? 


Boc. [did : with the infatiate greedineſle ofhis defares, 
Hisey ranrue for triflesthis owne baſtardy, = 


As being gotgy our tather then in Frances 
Withall [did inſerre your lienaments, 
Bing the right /dea of your tather, ; 
Both in one torme and nobeIneſle of mindes | 
- Laid open all your viftorie in Scotland : | 
Your Diſcipline in warre,wildom in peacet 
Your bountieyvertue,tairc humibvic ; 
 IndeedTett nothing fitung for :he pt pole | 
Vntovchi, or ſhieghtly handied in diſcourſe; 
And wha: my Ocatene gre t0 ancnd, 


|| ai; 


A | of Richardthe third. 


Ibidchem that loues their Conntries good, 
Cry, God ſaue Richard, Fn2l4nds royall King» 
Cv. A, and did th for [ 
Buc. Nolo God helper me, * 
But like dumbeſtatues or breathleſſe fones, 
Gazdc cach on other and lookt deadly pale 2 
Which when {faw, [reprchended them, (tence? | 
And aski the Mayor what meant this wiltuli {2s | ' 
His anſwere was, t1e people were not wont ; | 
To be ſpoke too, but by the Recorder. | 
Thcn he was vrgdeto tel! my talc azaine ? 
| Thus Cath the Duke,thus hath the Duke inferd} 
But nothing ſpake in warrant from himtelfe : 
When he had done,tome tollowers of mineowne 
At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps, 
And ſometen voyces cryed, God ſauc King Richard8 
Thankes loving Citzzens and friends quoth /, . 4 
This generall applauſe and loving ſhoute, | E 
Argues your witedome and your loues to Richards | 
And ſo brake off and came away, 

Ge, Vhat tongueleile blockes were they, would they not 

Buc. No by my troth my Lord. ({peakee 

G4. Will nat the Mayor then,and his brethrencomet 

Bue, The Mavor is here : 2nd intend ſome feare, 

Be not ſpoken w.thal!, but with mightie ſute; 
Aad looke you get a prayer booke-in your hand, 
And (tand betwixt tw. Church-men good my Lord, 
For on that ground ile builda holy deſcant; 
Fe not cafic wonne to our requel?, = "1 
Play the maydes part. ſay no,but take it. 

# Glo. Feare not megif thou cant pleade as well for them, 
* As [| can ſay nay to thee tor. my lelfe, 
No doube weele bring 1t to a happic i{: ue. 

Buc, Y 0u thalſce what { can do,get you vp to the leades, 
Now mv [ord Mator, 4 danceattendance herey ((/Ex#, 
Tthiunk' he Pr: Kke wil notbe fpoken withall, Facer Caterby, E<: 
Here comes his feruant: hoy nuw Care by whattaies he 2” 

Car, My Lord he doth entreat your Grace 
T 9\v1ſic hum tomorrow, or ncxi day, 
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G4 | | _ ._  TheTragedie | 
; | | He'is within with two reverend Fathers, | Wo 
-. WF :/ 01 D::tmely bent to meditation, | | 
|  Anlinnoworldly (ute would he be mou'd, 
To draw i.m irom his ho.v/exercile, 
Buc Returne good Catesby to thy Lord againe, |, 


Vw 


& | Teli hun'my lelfc, the Maior and Citizens, 
:Indeepe delignes and matters of great moment, 
Bo ; | No lelie importing then our generall good, 
: oh | | | Are cometo haue {ome conterence with his grace, 
| ; # EAU Car. [lc tell him what you fay my Lord, Ex, . 
ZZ Ra jk | % Buc, Ahamy Lord, thixprince i is notan Edward : 
: : ' He is notlulling ona leaud day bed, = 
| : . 5. But on his knees at meditation : 
Notdallying with a brace of Curtizans, 8 
it meditating with two deepe Divines 2: - i 4 ES 
Not ſleeping to ingrolle his idle body, 
| But praying to inrich his watchfell loule, 
| Wn Happy were England, would this gr 
P | WED Take on himſels the ſoveraigntie the 
But ſure /teare we ſhall never winne hin 5 
He, Marry God forbid his grac 0208 Bs Vs 08y, | 
Emer ( aterby; 
Buc. | tear he ill, how now Catesby, 
| NY | | What ſaves your Lord? | 
4 | | Car, Nv Lhewonders towhatend you gue aſſembled 
| Such troupes of Citizens to fpezke with him, 
; ig Hs grace not heing warnd thereof betore, | 
| | My Lord, he feares you mranc nc good to him. E-4-4 
| 
| 
| 


4 


| 'Buc, yory {am my noble coufen ſhould 
Suſpect me that I meane no good to hip, 
By heauen I come 1n pertc&t Toueto tum, 
| And fo once more returne and tell his grace : Exu Caraby, 
| Wren holy and deuout rel1g10us men, | 
To | Are at there beads, ts hard to draw ther thence, | 
MC S O ty cete 15 Sealous contemmplat!on, | 
: E . Emtey Rich. and two Bihop: aloft, 
| VG C '  Mator, Sce where he |tands butween two Clergy men, | 
Eur, Uivo props of vertue for a Ciriſtian Primer, ES] 
To .; !.mtrom the fall of vanuuc, | | 
REA | Famovz | 


LIÞ '& 
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Pa RAT HEALED |. he. | E — — 


of Richardthe third, 


- Famovs Plantagenet,moſt 2 gracious prince, 
Lend fanourable cares tomy requiclt, 
And pardon vs the interruption | 
Ot thy deuotion and right Chriſtian zeale, . 
Glo. My Lord, there nceds no {i1cl! apologie, | 
Irather do beſeech you pardon me, | 
Who carnecftio the ſeruice of my Cod, 
Neglect the viſitation of my triends:; 
Burtleauing this, what 1: v ovr Graces pleaſure? 
Bac. Euen that Thope which pleaieth God aboue | - 
'And'all good men of this vngur zrned Ne. © 
Gw Ido ſulpc, / have done ſome offence, 
Tnat ſecmes di{2ratious in :He Citicy eyes, 
And that you cometo reprehend my ignorance, 
Buc, You haue my Lord ; would it pleaſe your Grace 
At our enaucaties to amend that fault, | 
' Go, Els wheretorc breath 7in a Chriſtian Jande 
Buc. Then know itis your faultthat you religne 
Tiic {upreame Scate, the Throne maicſticall, 
The Sceptted gftice of your Aunceſtors, 
Thelmeall glory of your royalt Houſe, 
To the corruption of a blemiſhit ſtocke : | 
Whileſtin the'mildneile of your fleepie thor ghts, 
Which here we w = -nto our Countrves 200d : 
Thys noble Ile doth want his proper limbes, 
Her face defac't with ſtars of 1infamie, 
And alimolt f:oni fred in this fwallowing gulph, 
Ofblind forget! ns (le and darke oblivion? 
Which tor-cure wt heartily folicite * p 
Y our | Gracions (elfeto take _ v0! the ſoueraigntiethercof,,! - 
No! as Por eter, Stwewa & Subttirute, , 
Not Jawiy F. :Aor for anothers L10e, 
Bu: as ſrece(sely fipm blood to blood, 
Y our "iy t if Ooty virtly you rom rcet1e, your owne: : 
For i'1is co. :oried with the f 1ZNF, : 
Yo wr wo. 1] whic}! are yV: 3.4.7 all ne fr 14 ends, ' 
And by ther yherwver nOizationg 
In thu tut vie come /tom ucyour Crace, | 
H | Co, ' 
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Ris The. Tragedie 
Gs, | cnow not whether to departin ſilence, - 
Or butctly to ſpeake "your reproofe, | 
Belt fittech my degree of your condition : bl, 
Your loue deſcruesmy thankes,but my deſert 


| V nmeritable thannes your ſigh requeſt; "BY 


Fiillit all obitacles were cut away, | 
And that my path,were cuen to the crowne, . * * : | 
As my rightrevenew aiid dneby birth, > | 


'Yerio much 43 my poueric of ſpirit, 


So mighric and ſo many my detedts, 

As Þ had rather hide me from my greatneſle; 
Being a Parke to brooke no might fea 
Then in my greatnelle couet to be hid, 
And inthe vapour ot my glory ſmothered: 
But God be thanked theres no need for me, 
And much [need to helpeYou it need were, 
TiC royall tree hath le (9.4 royall truite, 
Wi:ich mcHowed by the ſtealing houres of time,” 
\\ ill well beeome the ſcat6olf maieſtic ; | 
And male nodoubt vs happie by his raigne, 


. On'him 7 lay what you world lay on me : 


The right and tortune of his happie [tarres, 
\Which God detcnd that /ſl;oula wring tro him, 
Buc.My lord this argues coſcience in-your grate, 

But the reſpeRs thereof arenice and triuiall, 

All circumſtances well.conlidered. 


You ſay that Edward is your brothers ſonne, 


- Sofay wetoogbyEnot by Edwards wife: 


For firſt he was contractto Lady Lacy, 

Your mother hues, a witnelle to that vow, 

And afterward byſubſtitute betrothed - 

To Bona, filet tothe king of France, 
Thele both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother ot many children, 

A beauty-waining and diſtreſled widowe, 

Even 1n the afternoone of her beſt daies, 

Made prize and purchaſe of his luſtfulleye, 
Seduc'tyhe pitch and keight of all his thoughts, . 
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of Richard chethird. 


To baſe declenſion and loathd bigamie, 
By her in tus vnlawtull bed he oof, 
This £4ward,whom our manersterme the prince 3 
More buterly could I expoſtulate, 
S44e that tor reverence to ſome aliue b 
[giue afparing limit tomy tongue : 
Tan good my Lord, take to your royall lclfe, 
Tus proffered benetit af dignitie : 
Itnot to bleſle vs and thietand withall, 
Yetto draw out your royall (tockey 
From the corruption of abuſing time, 
Vato a lineall true deriued courſe. 
Mai, Do good my Lord, your Cinzens intreat you. 
{«,O make them ioyfull,grant their lawfull ſute, 
Gt. Alas,why would you heape thoſe cares on _, 
Tam vatat for [tate and dignite: 
{do beſcech you takeat not am'le, 
I cannot,nor { will not veeld to you. 
Bae. [tyouretufe itas in loue and zeale, 


Lothro depoſe the child your brothers ſonne, 


Az well we knowvyour renderneſle of heart, 

And gent'e 'ciin, 1effeminateremorſe, 

Which we "rip nvedinyouto your kin, 

And eygally indeed toall c{tates, 

Yer w hether you accept our ſute or no, 

Your brothers ſonae | never raigne our king 

But we will pl.n« {or er in the throne, * 

To the d.i{zrace and doWntall of your houſe 2 

And in ti115 refolution hetewe leaue vou. 

Com: Citizens, zounds ile intreat no more. 
G/o. 1) do novt{veare my Lord of Buckingham, 
Cat. Cail them againe, my Lord,and accepttheir lure. 
| AnoDo goud uy Lord, lealt all the land do rew it, 
Glo. \N dd you entorce me to a world of care? 

Wel},ca'l them againe, | am not mad: of ſtones, 

But penetrableto) your kind 10tcrats , 

Albeit again!t my conſcience ard my ſoule, 

Couzcn of Buckinghamgand 1 you lage graue Men, 

WH 
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\ : : 
The Travedie 
Sin-e voir will buckle fortune on my backe, 

To bears the vurthen whether I will orno, | 
] m it! 11112 patience to.cndure the loade, 

But iſblicke tcuntale or {e fouls fac” ereprouch 
Arttenichefeq wel of your urpoſnon, 


+ ni re 1s. oIrcems nt {]14! Facqui ilcanceme. 


From ail the impure b] o!s ang {tunes therecok, 
' For God he-knowes, and vou may part!y ſee, 
How farre /am from the d firethereof, _ 
Aay, Gold bleile your Grace, we ſeeit,and Kill ſay it, 
' Glo. la ſaying to you flall bi it ſay thetruth, | 
Buc Tien Lfalute you with the kingly T1 '7: 
'L5ng tive King Richard, Englands roy yall King 
Ola Amen. 


Buc, Tomortow will itpleaſe you to be croawn'd 2 


v 


Ge, Fuen' when you willfince you will have it ſo, . 


Buc, To morrow then we will attend your Grice, 


Emter the Lieutewant of the Tower, | 
Anding 0d rime here the Liewtenant comes; 
Matlter Lieurenkor Pray .Yop on your leaue, | 
How fares the Prince? 
Lies. Well Madam, and in health; butby yourleaue, 
I mai not ſutker you to vile iy : 
The Kng hath. (traizhe! y.charz2de thecontrarys 
». The Kino2 why, who's that? 
ry [cry you mercic,/{ rieanc ths Lord Proteftor. 
On.The Lord Proce him fromthat kmely ule: 
Hath he ſet bounds bitwaxt ther loue and my; 
þ 


k . 
| d 
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Ga, Come, let vs to our holy taske agaime: 7 
Farewell good Coulen, fare vell zentle friends, Exeunt, 
Enter > Aueene mother, Datcheſſe of Yorke, Mar ques 
| Dor /et at one ' doore;Dutches of {/; loſter 
; at «nother acore. 
Dat, wi 0m Ee75s VE teregmy Neuce Cnteger ef? 
\'j Dn. Sitter wei met, vhetier a' wav lo ra(t? 
.  Dmt.Glo. No farther then the Tewer,and 4s i guelle 
\pontlic ike deuotionas vourtelier, 
To oratulat e the endl Þ T:11CC3 the: c. 
Q#: Kind lifter tha'iks,weele enter a'l togither, 
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"of Richard the Third. 


.T am their mother, who !tovld keepe me krom them? 


I ami theirs fati1er moth, 1d will tce them. 

Dat.Gt, Their Aunt /am in laiv,in loue ti:eir mother: 

T' en feare not thou ile beare thy blame, 
Andtake thy office trom thee on my perill. 

Liew, | do befcech your Graces all tu pardon me : 

] am bound by oath,/ may not do it, 
| Enter Lord Staniey, 

Sram, Letmebut mzere you Ladies an houre benc 
Andjlefalute your Grace of Yorke,as mother: + 7 
And bu 'erent looker on,of t:vo faire Q1ecnes, 

Come *.]1dam,you molt 20 \vitli me to Wetilminſter, 
"Theri ret. ecrowned Ricl: ards royall Queene. 

/2#, O cat my lace in ſunder,that my pent heart 
May have ſome (cope to beateor elle RANG 
With this dead willing newes. 

Dor, Madame, nk comfort,how fares your Grace ? 

.2,0 Dorſct,{peake not to me,get thee hence, 
Dex h and defiruction dogzethee at the heeles, 
Thymothers name is ominous to chyldren, 

Itthou wilt outſtrip death. Zoe crofle the ſeas, 

And lime with Richmond, from the reach of hell. 
Goe hie theeghie thee, trom this flaughter houte, 

[ caſt thou increaſe the number of thedead, 

And make me die the thrall of Mfargarets curſe, 
"Tor mother,'vite,nor Engiands counted Quecene. 

: Stan, Firll 7 wile care is this your countel] Madam, 
T ike all the (wift aduantage of the time: 2 
You (hall have letters from me to mv tonne, 

To mcete'you on the wav,and welcome you, 
Be not taken tardiegby vniwite delave 

Dur. Yor, il] di(p-ar'ing wind of miſerie, « 
O my a-curſes wombe,the bed of death, 

A Ueucatrice halt thou t1a-che to the wor'd, 
Wit. c vaavoided evers mrrtherous, 

Ser Come Madam, in all hail was ſent for 

Da, Andi mattvnwilngnetle will co. 
Tu 0, | 7-4 God that the :nclulwe verze £ 
Ort #:.J4:n magilallchat mult ronnd my browe, 
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Wrrer: W hotte eficels to ſeare meto the braine, 
Annointcd let mebe with deadly poyſon, 
* An4 dic,ere mencan.tay,0od fave the Queene, 
Ln. Alas poore loule:T envie not thy v lorie, 
' To oteedd my [1umor, with thy (clfe no harme. 

' Dut.Gle,No, whe he that 15.my —_ now, 
0; me to meas { tollowed Henries 
"When ſcarce the blood was well watht from Is hands, 
W hich 1iTued from my other angell husband, 

And that dead {taint which then / weeping follawed, 
Ob en | lay, /lookt on Richards face, Nt 

DJ Tn 3 "W 4c Ni of Wt M;berthon quoth 7aecurft, | 

—> Form.atmay me [>yon”,fo old a _ 
Aid when tlio wed(t,let ſorrow hauntrhy bed, 

An'bethy vitcgitany belo hadde 

As milcrz'le L\ thed cath of thee, 

* Asthonh ral made me by my iti ords death, 
| Leeevenlconrepeate thiscurle —_ MH 

Eten 1a fo thort a'tpace,my womans heart 7 

Crolly grew captiue to h13 hony words, 

And proud the ſnbicdts of my own loules curſe, 

Which cuer lance hath kepem\y cyes from lexpe, 

For never yet, one heurem his bed, 
Haue I enioyed the golden deaw ot fleepe, | 
- . Buthanebeencv aked by his timerous dreaires, 
Bclides, he hates mefor my father W Warwicke, 
Aud will fl:orily berid ot me, _ 
2s. Alas poore foule,7 pittie thy complaints. 
Dat Gio.No more the trom my ſoule /mournefor yours, 
s, Farewell,thov wotull welcomer of gloric. 
Dut,Gto. Adue poore foule,thoutakſt thy leaue of it. 
Dp Tor Gothou to Richmod, & good fortun guidethee. 

Go u.2u to Rechardgand good Angels guard thee, 

Gotho..r rolanAuarie,zood thovelts ro.cilcthee, 

7to my $ta1e wherepeace and cell lie with me, 

F io bug c cle veares of forrow haue /lcene, 

And cach houres 10vV wrackt with a weeks of tecne, 
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of Richard the third. 


The T 4 rampets) /orind. Emter Richard crowned, BMOAng - 
we Os, bam, Caieiby, with other Nobles, 


King. Stand all apart, Caler of B: |ckingbam, 
Here he a/cenderls 


FT, throwe« 


Thus high by thy adulte 


« And thv all ceatice is king Richard fcatca ; 


But ſhall we wearethelc honorstor a day td * 
Or hall they nd we reioyce in them? 

mc Still , and for ever may they laſt, 

K in.'ki. O m, now {do p'ay the touch, 
To triertthou be cu old in decd : 
Yong Edward lives :thinke now what: 7 would ſay, 
** Bac. on my gratious ſoueraigne, 
| uckingham, [ lay [would be. kings 


Ken, 
Fuc, you are my thrice renow med liege, 
Km, I Ring 2 2 tis fo but Edward ues, 


ſequence, 
That Edward i ſhould luc true noble Prince, 
Colen, thou wert not wont to be ſo dull : 
Shall Ibe plaine 2 /With the ba(lards dead, 
And [would have it fuddenly pertormde. 
What faiſt thou g [peake ſuddenly,be briefe. 

Fac. Your Grace may db your pleaſurc, 

Ki, Tur, tut, thou artall yce,thy kindneſle freezeth, 
Sav,haue 7 thy confent that they ſhall dic 2 

Bue, Giue me ſome breath,lome little pauſe my Lord, 
Betore I politiuely ſpeake hennin' : 
I wll refolue your Grace iramediatly, 

Cat. The kihg 1s angry, ſec,he bites the lip, 

Kmo. I will converſe with iron witted tooles, R 
And vnreſpeive boyes none are for me 
Tiat looke into me with conſiderate eyes ! 
B >y, high reaching Buckingham grewes ——_—_ 

Boy. Lord. 

Kmg. Knowlſt thou not any whom corrupting 2 201d 

Would 
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\ The Tragedie 

' 541d tempt vntuaclſe __ of death. 

T-Rop A's Lord, Tknow a dilcontented Gentleman, 
W.:o!: Out nbl : m6 ya match not his haughtie m.nde, 
Gol PE w:rc as good astwenne Orators, ; 
And willnd Jo 2unt cempe him to ally " AZ, 

King. Winat 15 ts ame? 

Pay Hs name my Lord, is Terrell, 
Kins, Goecallhim hither preten-ly. 
Tic dee! DG re! von 2 wittte Buckino 2ham, 
No more £11! bethe net2'bSur tomy co 
Ht! hc fo long l;cl4 out with me vnur 
And tops he no'y tor breath? , 

Enter Devly, F 

7 ROW nIwWw,w hat newes wiithyou 2 

.. | DoF. M; Lord, [heare th: Marqueſſe Dorſet 

ts tlcd to: Rich 5nd , nthule parts beyond the ſeas where 

he abides, 
Kmg, Catesby. Cat, My Eord, 

| Kmg. Rumor i it abroxd 

That A nne my wite1s ficke and lito die; 

. {will take order for:1ei keeping cloſe; 

Enquire me out ſome meane borne Gentleman, 
Whom I wil) marry [traightto Clarence daughter, 
:F'ne boy 15 fooliſh, and 1 teare not him : 

L>0oke how thoudreamſt : Ifavag ine, TINcout 
- Taat Anne my mite 1s ficke any like to die, 

A bout it, for it ſtands me much VPoſy | | 
To ſtop all hopes whole grow th may damage tmc, 
{mult be marri:d to my brothers daughter, | 
Oc eſe my kingdoms [tands on brittle glaile, 
Murther he: brothers, andthen marry her, 
 Vncertaine way of gaine, but /am in Ws 
Sofarre in blood;that {in plucke on fin, 

Teare falling pittie dwels nor in this eye. 

Enter Tirrel 


Is thy name Tirrel}?2 
{ Tir. James Titre, and your molt obedient ſubic,. 


King: Art they indeed? 


: Ste'|- 


of Richard thethird. 


Tir. Prove me my 2racious ſoueraigne, 
Kmg: 'Darſt thou relolue to kill a friend cf mine? 
Tir, [my Lord, b »tI hadrather kill two deepe encmicse- 
Kmyg, Why there thou halt it, two deepe enemies, | 
Focs to my reſt, and my ſweete ſ[cepes diſturbs, 
Are they that Iwould haue thee deale vpon : | 
Tirrel, /meane thole baſtards in the tower, t 

Tir, Let me have open meanes to comme to them, \ 
And loone llerid you trom the feare of them, 

Kmg. Thou fing(t {weete rm ficke, Come hither Tirrill, 
Go by that token, ſe and lend ihine care, He whyder:im bus 
Tis no more but fo, ſay i1t15 done (care, 
And will ioue thet, and pr :<tere thee too, 

To. Tis done my gr2cous Lord. 
Kms. Elball we heare from thee Turrell,cre we leepp 
Enter Buckingham. 

Tir. Yelhallmy Lore, 

Buc, My Lord; | haue conſideredin my mind, 
Thelate demaiing that you did ſound mein, 

K.ng, Well, ler that pale, Dorſet is fled to Richmond, 

Bac. [\carc thatnewes mv Lord. 

King, Stancyhe is vour wiviesfonne, Wel,looketoe it. 

Sh My Lord, Iclaime your gift, my due by promiſe, 
For v hicktv our 06-046 r and your fathv1s pawnd, 


- The Earlcdome of Herfort and t iemoueables, 


The which you promuſed 1 ſhould pofleſle. 

King. Staxty |oolke to your wite, it the conuey 

Lerners to lichmond you! ſhall anfwere tt. 
Bree. What favecs.v6 wr higAnetlc to my 11:{t demannd? 
Kung. As! rem eniber, Henry thefixt 

Did prophetic tizut Richmond ihould be king, 

When Ric!:azond wesa little peewith boy, - 


A king perhaps, - ©. Buck. My Lord. 


Ring, tu chance the Prophet could nor at that time, 
wt tld me, {being by, thit 4 ould kili-him, 
ck, Ms [ ord, your 4 r2mite tor the Earldome, 


K me, Richmond, when l4!t / was at Exeter, 
The Mator umcurtel:el.cwed mic the Callie, 
I © 173: #62. 
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The Tragedie 
And called it Ruge-mounr,at which name 1ftarted, 
BecauſexFurd of /reland told me once, 


T ſhouldnotliue long alter Ifaw Richmond: 


. Buc, My Lord. | 
. King, L whats acloke? 
Bec, lamtlius boll to put your grace inminde 
Ofwhat youpromilde me. _ | 
King, Well but whats a cleke? 
_ Vpon theſtroke often. 
, Well,l\ctitſirike, * 4 
9, Why [etit ſtrike 2 | 
Ken. Becauſe that like a 7acke thou keepell the ſtroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation, 
”[am not 1a the guuing vaine to day, 
Buc. Why then reſolue me whether you will orno? 


X,Tut,tut,thou troubleſt a am not in the vaine, Ex, 


Bac.. Is it cuen io rewards e my trieſcruice 


' With ſuch deepe contempt,made / him king for this : 


(5 let me thinke on Haſt:ngs,and be gone 


T o Brecnock,while my fearefull head is on, Ext. 


Enter Sir Francis Turrell. 
Tw. The tyrannous and bloody deed is done, 
The molt arch a& of pitteous maſlacre, 
That ever yet this land was guilne of, 
Dighton and Forreſt whom 1 did ſubborne 
Todo this ruthfull peece of butchery, 
Although they were fletht villames,bloody cog, 


| M-lting: -with tendernelle and kind compe[ſhon, 


Weptlike two childrenin their death fad Rovien: 
| Loethu: quoth Dighton laic thoſe ter:derbabes,, 
Thus, thus quoth: Forreſt girdling one another 
Within thei. innocentalabliſter arme*, 
Tice lips like forrered Roſcs on a Nalke, 
Which in ner ſom mer b.avtie kiſl _ other, 
A buoke of {praiers on their pillow ; 
Which once quo th Forreſt almolt, +0 my mindey 


| BntOthe dinreſ!: - there tt. ev iaine ſlope, 


Wiulilt Dighton thus told on vc lmuthacd 


| The | 
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of Richard the Thitd. 


The moſ? ow mean [weet worke of nature, 

That trom the prune creation euer he framed, 

They-could not {peake,and ſo [leftthem both, 
To bang thus tydings to the bloody king. 

Emer king Richard. 

Andherehe comes, Ail haile my ſoucraigne! [1©ZCo 

King, Kind Tirrel!,am / happy in thy newes ? 

Tir, {fto hauc done the thing you gauein charge 
- 8:get your happinelſe.be happie theng 
Forit1s done my Lord, 

King. But didlt chou ſeethem dead 2 

Tir. | did my Lord, 

King, And burie(l gentle Tirrell 2 WE 

Tir Che Chaplaine of th: Tower hath buried bin 
ou _ or in what place / do not know, 

| Cometo me Tirrell ſoone at after ſupper, 

Pour thou ſhalt tell the proceile of their death, 
Meane'time but thinke how 7 may dothee 2ood, 
And be inheritor of thy deſire, Exit Turrodl, 
Farewell till ſoone. 
The ſonne of Clareneahaue Ipentvp cloſe, 
His daughter mean!y haue / match in marnage, 
The ſonnes of Edward {ſcepe in Abrahams boſome, 
And Anne my witc hath bid the world goodmightz 
Now for I know the Brittaine Richmond aimes 
Ar yeng Elizabeth my brothers daughter, 
And by that knot lookes proudly ore the crowne, 
T2 her I gocaiolly thriuing wooer, * Enter Caterby, 

Cat, My Lord. 

Kin, Good newes or badzthat thou conteſt; m ſo bluntly? 

Car, Bad newes my Lor 4,9 is Hed to Richmond, 
And B.ckingham backe with the bardy welchmen 
Is in the tt 1d;and fill 1215 power cncreaſe eth. - 

Km, Ely with Richmond troubles me more neare 
Ti.cn B:ckingham and ls raſhicured army 3 
Comc\,« haue heard c!-3t tea; full COMMENT Ng, 

[; leaden lerntor fo dull delays 
Dclay leads uwpotent and fnuice-pac't bezgery, 
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Loue,Mercuric and Heralt 


he Tragedia | 
. Then wie (Wi on be my 


wings, 
for 1king, 
Come multer men,mv coudtaile is my (ſhield, 


W- mult be bcielegwhen traito r+braue the lield, Exemnnt. 


| Emer Lucene Margmet m 


0, NMes, Sono'y Pro ſperitiebegins.to mellow, 
Ana drop into the rotten mouth of death: 
H rent ice coinhnes [lilie haue [ lurk, 


\Tow rt Ie WAY of mine aduerſaries : : 
 \Aqhireinduction am 1 vitnelic too, 


And vil to France, hoping the conſequence 


.- Wil prou: as bitter; blacke, and tragicall, 
Withgra y thee wretched Margaret, who comes here? 


Enter the O Dueene and vg m——y of Torke, | 


On. Ah my yong Princes ah my tender babes! 


My y vnblowne Howers,new appearing {weets, 


It ver your zentle fotil:s tlie in the-aire 
nd be not fixtin doome perpetuall, 
ouer about me with your azerie wings, 
1d hezre vour mothers lamentation. : 
Dn, Mar. Houer aboutler (ay that right for right 
ath th dim your infant, morne,to aged raght, 
 / Q«, Wilt thon O God,(lic from ſuch gentle lambes, 
And throw them inthe intrailes of cke wolfe: 
When did(t thou eepe, w lenſuch a deed was done? 


Bu Near, Wien ho'y Mary died,and my {weetſonne; 
Darch,B.ad light, ecad lite, poore mortall lining ghoſt, 


Woes ſceane;worlds [ham?,graves due by life vſurpt, 

Reſt thy varcſt on En: zlands lawful earth, 

Valav fully madedrunke with innocents blocg, 
2»,) that chou wouldit 25 well afford a grave, 

As thoucanlts yecld a meluncholy ſeate, 

Then wonld Thide my bones,not rel? them here : 

O who hath any caule to mourne but 1? 
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ts | "1; De | 


_ of Richard the third. 


Dat, So many mu(erics haue craz'd-my voice 
That my woc- wearied tongue is miite & dumb, 
Edward Plantagenet,vvhy art thou dead ? 

Mu, Mar, it ancient ſorrow be moſt reuerent, 
Give mine the benefit of 1gnorie, 
And let my woes frowne on the vpper hand, 
It ſorrow can admur {ocietie, 
Tell over your woes againe by viewing mine, 
[had an Edward,till a Richard kild him. - 
Thad a Richard "all a Richard kiId lum, 
Thou had(t ar Edward,till a Richard kild him, 
Thou had(ba Richard,cill a Richard kild him. 

Dme.. | had 4 Richard toogand thou did(t kill himz 
Thad a Rutland too, and thou holpſt to k1ll him, 

'M. Thou hadſta Clarence toogtill Richard kild him: | 

From forth the kennell of thy wombe hath crept, 
A hell-hound that doth.hunt vs all to death, 
Fhat dogge that had his teeth before his eyes 
To worrie lambes ,ard lap their gentle bloods, 
That foule defacer of Gods handy worke, 
Thy wombe lertlooſe,to chaſe vs to our graves, 
O vprighr,uſt, and true diſpoſing God, s - 
How do Ithankethee, that this carnall curre | 
Praies on the iſſue ot his mothers body, 
And makes her pue-fcllow with others mone. 

 Dmt, O, Harries wite, triumph not in my woes, 
God wittelle with me, I haue weptfor thee, Fi 
2.M.Beare with me,[ am hungry tor reuenge, | 
And now 7 cloze me withebcholding it: 
Tiry Edwardhe is dead, that ſfabd my Edward, 
Thy other Edward derd,to quit my Edward, 1 
Yong Yorke, he is but b2. fe, becauſe both they 
Match n5ithe high perfetion ofmy lotle: 
T hy Clarence he 15 dead,that kild my Edward, 
And the beholders of this tragicke play, 
Thecadulterate Haſtings, Rivers \Vaughan Gray, 
V ntimely fmothred in their Juslae grauesy 
Richard yethuegghel> blacke in! ellocncer, 
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*E |  Onely reſeruedthtir taQtor to buy ſoules, 
| 0-5 And lend them thither,but at hand at hand, : 
{ | Enſieshis piteous, and vnpitticd end. , 4 


Earth ga12e5,hell burnes, fiends roare, Saints pray, 


Tohaus himfſuddenly conueyed away: is” 


_ Cancell }us bond of life,deare God /pray, 

3 ©. - That may livetoſay,the dog 1s dead, 

| + 94, O thoudidspropheciethe tnme would come. - 
. That [ſhould with tor thee to helpe me curſe 

1 Tinat botre d (ptder,that foulg huach-backttoade. 

2». Mar,lcald thec then,vaine flouriſhot my fortune, 
- +. Tcald thee then,poore ſhadow,painted Queene, . 
3: 15.08 Ei T ke preſentation otgbut what Lwasg, | 


J5 RY Thi flatrering mdex of a direfull pageant, 


.One heau d a 1ghgto be h,urid downe below, 

A mother onely,mockt with trvo ſweet babes, 
Adreameof which thou wert,a breath, a bubble, 
A ſ12ne ot dizniticya garith flazze, | : 
Tobethe atmcofcucry dangerous ſhat, 

A Queene in :ea[t, onely to hil the ſceane: 

Where is thy husband now, where be thy brothers & 


{ | | Where bethy children;,wherein doeſt thou 1oy 2 


' Who ſues to thee;and crics God ſauethe Queenet 
. Where be the bending peers that flattered thee 2 
Where he the thronging troupes that followed theee 
Decline a!!"thrgand lee whit now thou art, | 
For 1 1ppy wife, a moſt diltreſled widow; 
| For1oytvi. mother, one that wailes the name: \y ©] 
For Queene,a very Cativecrownd with carer ' (>. of 
© Foro beivg fed ro0,one that humbly ſucs : : 
For one commanding all, obeyed of none; 
For one that ſ{cornd at me,now {curnd of me, 
Thus bath the contſe of tultice x heel'd about, 
 Andicitthee buta very prey to time, 
Having no more but thought ot what thou art, 
| To torture t1ic2 *ne more, being what thay art. 
* T'rou didlt v! : pe my place,and doel? ti:ou not 
w- | ol —_ , , , 
[| | Vlurpethc1ull p:oportion of wy lorrow? 
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of Richardthethird. 


Now thy? proud neckr, beares halfe my burthened yoke, 
From whichgeuen here, {I 1p my weary necke, 
 Andleauc the burthen of it all on thee : 
Farewell Yorkes wite,and Queene of {ad miſchance, 
Tneſe Engl wars, will make me tmile 1 France. 
. 2m. O thou wel $s{1!din curſes, Nav a while, 
And tcach me how to curſe mine enemies, 
9. Mar, Forbcareto flecpe the night, and faſt the day, 
Compare dead happineſle with l1::1ng woe, 
Thinke that babes were fairer then they werey 
And he that ſl-w them fowlerthen hers 5; 
Bettring thy lofle makes the bad cauſes worſe, 
Revolimng this, will ceach thee how to curſe. 
2s. My words are def, O quicken them with thine. 
9.M. Tay woes wil maſſe them ſharp, &pierce l1c*,mine, 
Dut, Why ſhould calamitie be full of words? Exit. far, 
| 2s, W.ndie atturnies to your clients woes, 
Aierie ſucceeders of inteſtat&ioyes,; 
Poore breathing orators ofrhiſcries, 
Let them haue j copegthough whar they do impart - 
Helpe not at all,yet do they caſe the heart. 
| Dot, Iflo,then benot tonzue- tide, 2oc vith me, 
Andinthe breath of bitter words, lets {inother 
My damned lone, which thy two fonnes ſmothred : 
1 heare his drum, be copious in exclaimes. - 


v Enter king Richard marchmg with D rumme: 


' and Trumpets, | 


Kavg, Who 1 intercents my expedition 2 | 

Dwt, A (heythat might haucrncrcepted thee, \ 
By ſtrangling thee in her accuſed wore, TEE 
From all the flaughters wretch, that thou hit done 

Dn, Hid'lt thou that forchcad with a Solden crow ne, | 
Where would be grauen, ii thatri ne ivereriche, 
The ſlaughter of the Pr: 'nce thatow det}; 3 C101vne, 
And the dire death of mv two fonnes, and bi -thers? 
T<ll me thou villaine f)auc, whereare wy x 4 as 2 


Das, 


SAFE? > OOO, OE OO It Rn YE oats 
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/ 


alas. 
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Dat Ton tode, thou,tode whireisthy: brotlier Clarece? 


- Aid little Ned Plantaget, liis lonne? - 


Ls, Whereis kind Haſtings, Rivers, Vaughan, Gray 2 
King. A tlourith trumpets; ſtrike alarurh drummes, 
Letnot theheauens hearetheſe tel-rale women, 


Ratle on the Lords annointed. Strike 1 lay, T be trumpets 


Either be patient, andintreat me fare, =» onde. 
Or with the clamour report of warre, 
Thus will / drowne your exclamations, 
Dit, Arttthou my fonne ? 
Kms, 1, Trinank God, my father and your ſelfe, 
Dut. Ticn patiently heare my 1mpatie.ice, = 
King. Midame /hauea rouchot your condition, 
W:uch caniiotbrooke theeccent of reproofe, 
Das, ['xill be milde and gentle i my ſpeech; 
Kmg. And bricte 200d mother, tor [am in haſte 
Dat. Artthoulo aaſtie, l haue ſtud for thee, | 


God kno:ves 1n anzuith, paine and azonic. 


King, Andcame [ notaclalt to comfort v ou you? 
Dat, No by the wry roode thou know!t i: well, 
Thou camlt $n carth, to make the carth my hell; 


\ Agreeuous bi rthenwas-thy. birth to me, 


Li 


Tedhi e and wainard was thy inkancie, 


Tis ſchoole-daies trightfull, deſperate, wilde and Rin; : 
Thy azeconfirmed, proud; (ubtl, bloucte,trecherous, 
Wat comfortable houre canl!t thou name, 


' That ever gractmeinthy companie? 


Ttbe ſo gratious in your {1ght, 


K, Faith none but Humphrey hours, that cald your grace 
To breaktaſt onceforth of compane : 
Let me march on, and not r offend your grace,. 
Det. O heare me ſpeake, tor I ſhall never ſee the more, 
Kmg. Come, come, you aretoo, bitter, 
Das. Either thou wilt die by Gods tuſt ordinance, 
Fre from this warre thou turne a conquergur, 
Or [with griefe and extreame age (11all > 
Andncuer looke vpoa thy face againe: _ | 
Therefore take with thee my wolt heauie curle, 


| Which 


x 


SAW] 


' Slander my lelte, as fa 


of Richard the third. 4 


wWhichin the day of battell tire thee more | ; 
Tc: all thecompleat armor that thou wearſty 
My praicrs onthe aduerſe partic aght, 
And there the litle foules of Edwards ch dren, 
Whnſperthe ſpirit of thine enemies,” 
And promiſe them ſuccetle and vitory,, 
Eloucie thon art, bloudy will be thy end, 
Slams (erues thy life, and doth thy jrach attend, Err, 
24,Tnough far more cauſe, yet much leflc {pirit to curic 
Abidesin me, I {ay Anento all. ; 
| Kg, Stay Madame, /muſt (peakea word with YOu. 
Os. lhaneno more fonnes of the roya! bluy 3h Wm 
For thee ro murther, for my davghters Rich? 10d, 
Thev ſhall be prayng Nuiines, tot weeping Qucrnes, 
And terefore Jeuellr otto hit thar hues, 
King. Y on have a daughter cald El:zabeth, 
V ertuous and tare, roya!] Tand gratious, 
þ 2s, Andmwuit he die for this? Olet her live? 
\AndIle corri, pther manners, ſtaine her beautie, 
of to Edwards bed, p 
Throw 0erher the va'c of 1nfamie, 
So the mav live vnskaid from blecgding laughter, : 
1will conteile ſhewas not Edwards caugbter. 
Kinzs, W rong not her bir:h,/.c is of roy all blood, 
9. Tolane her lite, Ic ſay ſhe 15 not ſo; 
Kine. Herhfc is only ſatel? in her births 
ns, And only in that ſafetie Cied her brothers. 
Kin, «Zo at their births good [tars we:e oppolites 
2u, No totheir lives bad friends were contrary, 
King. All tnauoyded 1s the doome of delteny, 
9s, Tri, when aug) ded grace makes deſtiny, - 
My tabcs were c 1c{lindeto a tairer death, 
If race ad blct} t'-ce with a tairer lite, 
X. Madam, fo thriue Lin my dangerous attewpt of hoſtile 
As I i::tend more-good to you andy OUTS, (armes, 
41 n *yver VOuU Or Y Ours wereby me wrongd. 7M 
Dn, hat 200d is couctd with the facc of heauen, 
To b\ bc diſcouerd tha: can do me gooce 
"Tp Tac aduancement of your cluldren nughtic Za8y. 
[54 A. 
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; The e Tragedie WE; 
| . Bs, Vpto ſome ſcaffold there to looſe their hebdh... | 
. Korg, Notothe dignitieand 1ght of honor,... 
The height imperial tipe of. this carths glory, 
| On. Flitter my lorrowes axiiygent of it, 
_ Tell me what ſtate,what diznitie, what honor, 
Canlt thou denſe co any child of mine ? 
Kong,” 'Eucn all-{naue,yea and my ſeclfe and ally 
Wiil I withall endow a child ofthine, 
$0inthe Lethe of thy 3 angry ſoule, : ik 
Thou drowne the(ad remembrince of thoſe wrones || | 
W:ueh thou ſuppoſeſt 1 have done tothee, | 
|, Bw. Be briete, lelt that the praceſle of thy kindne(le * | 
| , , Laſt longer rellins 2 then thy kinidneſle doo, 4 
_ * K. Then know thatfrom my ſoule / 7 loue thy dai! ehter, |. 
| 2m, My daughters mother thinkes it with her foule,' || 
Kaz. Whatdo y 'ou thinke? [8 
| | 2%, Thatthouddveſt love. my daughter from thy ſouleat | 
|. $0 tromthy foules lovedid{tthpu her brothers, 
| Ardfrommy hearts loue 2do thanke thee for it. 
Kong, Be not ſa huftic ce Tagen my meaning, 


I meatcthat with myſoule [lote thy daughter, - . 
Ani meanc to make her Queen of England. 
On, Say then, \vho doelt Trhoy mearnicthall be her ki ing? 
of Kong. Even he that makes her. Qnecne,w he {hov! deliet 
Lu. Whatthou? i. & 'S 
Kaze T,euen {, what thinke you of 1! madame 3 ; 
Ds. TORT C: inſt thou VI TO0C er 1 _ P 
a ; K . T hat-/ woulg learne of you, + 
4 >” Asonethat were belt acquainted with her humor, . 
W-. -2u. And wiltthou lcarneof me ? 
El EI Kong, Madam with al! my heart,” 
- 2s, 5end to her by the man that flew her brothers 
- ..\ | Apurcotbileed ng hearts, thereon jngraue, 
Ei Edward and Yorke, then happily ſhe will weepe, 
. Therefore prefentto hergas tometime Margaret = 
| Didtothy tather,a handkerch« ite ſteep in Rutlans bloed, |. | 
_ And bid her drie her weeping eyes therewith, 0 
| It chis inducement force her not to loue,. my 
ſs 7 Send her a-{tory of (ly noble a&ts : YE | | 
T cl] her thou mat away her vncle Clarence, JO ; | 
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ys _ *ofRichardthethird, | 
| Her vncle Rivers, yea and for her fake - | I 
Madett quicke conuciance with her good AuntAnne, | Ft 
King, Come;come,ye mocke megthis i not the way | 
To winne your daughter, , L. 19 _ 
2s, There 1sno other way, - | | 6; | 4 
Vole ethou couldſt pur on (ome other ſhape, Sn - 4 
' Andnotbe Richard that hath done all this, | (4.7 pe ASE " 
Kev. Interre faire Engtands peace by tu1s alliance, ' ,- 4s 
| | 2s. Which ſhelhall purchaſe with (ll laſting warre, | .. - Tm 
| 1 4 - Kon, Say thatthe king which may command 1ntreats,. 7-78 
2s, That at her hands which the kings king forbid. 1 
Kov, Say ſhe ſhall be a high and mighne Queene, 2 
Bn. 7'> nails the title as her. mother doth, | [BY 
Ku, Say /willlouchereuerlaſtingly, | 13 
2. But how long ſhall that titleever laſt-? | 18 
Km. Sweetly intotce vnto her faire liues end. | | 3 94 
- 2u:But how long tai ely ſhall that tle laſt? | 
Kon. 20s 45 heaven and nature lengthens if, 
Ds. So long as Hell and Richard likes of if, 
Ki. Say [her ſoucraigne,am her ({ubictt loue. 
s, But (he your ſubiectloaths ſuch fouerargntie. 
Ka, Be cloquent in my behalteto her. 
2», An honelt tale ſpeeds beſt being plainely told. 
Ku. Then in plaine tearmes tell her my loving tale, RY 
Ds Plgne and not honeſt 1s too harſh a thile. 
Kan, Midami,vour reaſons are too ſhallow & too quick, 
Is, O no,my reaſons wo deepe and dead. 
| Toodeepe and dcad pooreinfants in their graue. 
| Harpeon it {Hill {hall 7, till heart-firmngs breake. = 
Km, Now by my George, my Garter and my Crowne, 
; ,2n- Propnand,diſhonord,and the third viurped. 
Kew, /{weare by nothing... ; 
2s, By nothing, for this is no oath, | 
The George prophand, hath loſt his holy honour: 
| The Gartec blemiſht,pawnd his knightly vertue: 
The Crowne ehirptehlerac' his kingly d1gnite, | 
Tf RIES {weare 0 wr. bu... 3 | 159 
Sweare then by ſomething that thou haſt not wron | =_ 1 
Kan, Now,by the world, | | OS 0 
= K 2 7. 1.0; | 1% 
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| Without hes, foilo wes tou! is land ard me, | 
.  Totheeh: r (cite Jarnd man a Chnibau ole, | 
- Sfideſvlarion, Tuned decay, I 


The Tragedie- 


is full of thy foule wrongs, 
Kine My tathers death, 
| fs. Thy feclte ha' |: that diſhonord, 
Km, Then by my (clic, 


Os, Thy ſeltegthy ſeifemiſeſeſt, . | [1 $ 


' Kueg, Why, then by Cod, 
Du. Gods wrong 1s molt of all; 


Itchou had(t feard,to breake an oath by him,.. 


The vmtic the King my brother made, ' 
Had not becne brokenznor my brether ſlaine. 
Ithou hadlt tearde to breake an oath by him, 


. The emperaall mcttel circling now thy brow, 


Had gralt the tender temples of my chulde, 

And both the Princes kad beene breathing here, 

Which now two tender play-fellowes for duſt, - 

Thy broken faith hath made a prey tor wormies. 
Kin.By thetme to come.- | 
2s. That thou haſt wrong in ime drepaſt, 

For 1 my felte haue'many teares to waſh - 


«+ Hereafter ume tor time,by the palt wrongd, 


The childten liuc,whoſe parents thou halt Naughtred. | 


 Vngouernd y ouch to-waileit in their age: | 
| Theparents luew hoſe children thou raft butchred, 


Old withered plants to waile it with their age: 


| Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haſt 


EE Miſvſed,nere vied,by time mifeled orepalt.. 


Kewy, As /intcnd to profper and tepent, 
OR thrive /1in my dangerous a_— 
Ot hoſtilearmes, my lelfe,my (elte confound, 


- Day yeeld me notthy light, nor nizhtthy reft, 
| Be oppolite,all planets of good lucke 
' To my proceedings if with pure hearts lone, 
| Immiculatcd deuotior holy thoughes, 

.  Ttender not thy beauizars prine-ly daughter, 


In her con'i!ts my happun-ile and i[1ne, 


It cannot be 2uogded but by this? 


Mt will notbeaioidea butby thus: £5 Phe. | 


—_—— — ————— - 
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of Richard he third; 


The efore xood mother (mull e:I|you (o) 
Betlfe atturney of my lou eto her, 
Plezde what [will beznoc what ſhave beene, 
Not by deſcrts,but what 7 will defcrue: 
| Vrgethe neccffitie and (tate of mes, 
And benot peeuith fond in ereatdeſignes, 

3 29s. Shall [ betemptedotthe Divell thus ? 

Kmg, [it the Diel! icmpr thee to do good, 


DO Is, Shall /forget mv (citeto be my (clfe ? 


Keg. Tit your (cites remembrance wrong yorr lelte, 
_ Butthou duilt kill my children, 
| , But in your daughters wombe, /le burie them,, 
' whar in that nett of (picerie there ſhall breed, 
Selfes of iheinlelues to your recomftture. 
2s. Shall I go win my danghter to thy will ? 
King. Andbea happic mother by the deed. 
2, { go,write to me very {h ortly, 
Kg. Bearc her my true loites kitle:farewell. Ere = 
Relenting foole,and ({ballow chan2ing woman, eter 
Rat My 2racions foueraigne,on the Weltcrne _—_ 
' Rideth a pvitlant Nauie.T,othe (hore 
Throng many doubtftull hollow harted friends, 
Vonarind,and vareſolud to beate them backe:- 
Tis thought that Richmond 1s their Admiral; 
And there they hull,cxpectiog buttheard, 
Of 2uckin zham to welcome them a ſhote. 
K mo. Some light. toote friend polt to the Duke af Norff, 
Raliffe thy lelfr,or Catesby,w here! 13 he? 
Cat, Here my Lord, 
Kin. Flic to the Dukezpoll thou to Salisbury, 
When thou comelt there:qull vamingdtyull 11ilune 
- Why-itands thou {Hh]},and goelt not to the Duke? 
C&. Firit mightic toveraigne, let me know jour Linde, 
What trom your grace I iþall deliver bm, ; 609 
Kur, O truc,zood Cat: 3by bid him lemic Ora: ol! ty 
The grcateſt ltrengt1 azd power he can make, 
And meete m- preſently at Salisbury, 
Rat, What is it your highnes pleaſure 70a do ar (ali: 2uryt 
lv, hy iv hat woulds thou do there betore ] 202 
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The T vals: | 
EP Your Highneſle told me / ſhould poſt before. 


IK, My minde 1s changd tir,my mingde is changd. 


How now, what newes with your Enter Darby. 


Dar. None 200d my Lord.to pleaſe you with the hearing + 


Nor none {o bad but ar may well betold. } 
Kws. Honday,ariddlegneither good nor bad: 
Why doolt thou runne ſo many mileabout, 
Wacn thou mayl{ticll thy talea ncerer way, 
Once more what newes? 
' Dar, Richmofid 1s on the "IRA. 
King. There let hum {1nkc,and be the ſeas on him, 


0 W 11te lhuerd runnagate, what doth he therey 


Da,1 know not mighty lonera!2nc butby guelle. 
King. Well fir?az vou gueile,1s you gue(lc. 
\ King. Sturd vp by Dorfer,Buckingham,and Eliey 
He makes for England, there to claime the crowne. 
Xs, [s the Chas re emptic? 15 the (word ynlw ad? 
Is the king dead? the | wpire vypolleſt? 
What he: ceof Yorke is there:aluue but we? 
And who is Englands king, but great Yorkes heiret . 
Thentell meg» hath doth :e vpon the ſea? 
Dar, Vnleiic tor that my liege, [cannot gue(le, - 
kKmg, Vnl:iletor thatyhe comes to be your liege, 
You cannot e\1c[[e,wherefore the Welchmen Comes, 
Thou wilrreu It, and (heto lm / teare, , 
Dar, No mi2 hric tegr,theretore my{trult me noe. 
| 68, Where 1s th :y.power then to beate him backe? 
Where are thy renants,and'thy followers ? 
Are they not now vpoR the wW efterne ſhore, 
Satecondutiting therebels hom their (hippes, | 
Der. No my 200d Lord,my frtends are 1n-the North, 
Km.Colit.1cnd» to Ricitard, what dothe) m the Norths 
When they ſhould ferne, theit ſoucraignc 1n the Welt, 
Dar.Thcy hauvenot bin commanded mightic loucraigne | 
Plcaſcit V OUT Mayitioro,2 2116 me leauey 
Ile muſter v p my friends and mcete your Grace, 
Wiicre and what time your Maicſtic ſhall pleaſe. 
Km.],1.chou wouldl(t be gonet ioynewith o—_—_— 
3# w1ll net truſt you Sir. 


| Dar Moll nughtic ſoveraigne| be ( 


$. 


LM | 
Þ "1 


of Richard the third. , 
You khaveno cauſe to hold my tfrindihip dou befull, - 


{never was, nor never will be fallc. 


Ku, Well,gomuſter men : >utheare yougleave be hinde 


Your ſonne George Stantie, looke your talth be tirme: 
Or elſe, his heads aflnrance is but fraile, 

Bar, Dcale with him, as [ prove truet 

4 Enter « Meſſenger. 

AMe/ My Gratious ſoucrainge, now in Deuonthirs, 
As /by tricends am well aduertited , 
Sir William Courtney, and the haughtie Prelate, 
Biihop of Exeter, his brother there, * 
With many mIe confiderates, are in armes, 

Emer anerber CHMeſſenger. 

Mef My liege;in Kent the Guilfords are in armes 

And cuery houre more competitors 


O you. &xs,Dar. 


. Flocke to their ayde, and ſtill their power increaſeth. 


Entey anot her Meſſenger. o 
Hef. Lord,the armie of the Duke of Buckingham, | 
He flriketh him, © , 


| Rm. Out on you owles,,nothing but ſonges of death, 
T ike that vntill thou brinz'me better newe*, | 
MHe/. Your Grace miſtak cs,the newes | bring 1s good, - 
My.newes 1s, that byſudden flood atnd fall of water, 
The Duke of B. ickinghams armie 15 d1{prett and {cattercd 


And he himfeltc fic d ar man knowes whither. 


Kms. O ery you merciey [ d:d mi{take, 

Ratcl.ife reward lwm {or thel mY {gave mt 
Huth any well aduiſed friend given our, 
Re: wards | tor him that L> 4ngs in Fuck: 'Þ ham? 

Ae, Such proct.mation hath bin m ade my ege. 

Enter anotber Meſſenger, | 

AMef, Sir Thoh 25 Lonell ard Lord "AE Dorle, 
Tisfaid my L 1CQeare Vn 22me*; 
Yer this. good comfortbring / ro your Grace, 
The Brutaine Navi 13 diperſt, Richmond in Dorſhuce 
Scntouta boats to aske them on tÞ- ſhore, 
If they were his +Qitants yea,or nog. 
Wt.c an{wered hinithey came from Bucking ham, 
V;:on hi: Parfie: he mifirs [bong than, 
Ficilt twle,aiid IMAGE aVv o) for Baittaine, 
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. The Tragedie 
Kirg, March on,march on, lince we arevp in armes, 
7tn:tro tight with forraigne encmies, 
Yet to beate downe theſe rebles here at home, 
| Enter Cateiby, 
Mr liege, the Duke of Buckinghami 1s taken, 
Tha it heke t newes, that tha#arleof Richmond 
Is wich a mizhtic power landed at Miltord, 
H5 colder rydings, vetthey mult be told. 
King, Away towards Salisbury, while wereaſon here, 
A rovail batte}] mightbe wonneand loſt, 
Some one take order Buckingham be brovghe 


' To Saltsb ry, the reſt march on with me, 


Emer Darby, Sor Chrittopher. 
Darg.Sir Chriſtopher, tell Ricl{mond this from me, 
Tnatinthicttic of tus molt bloudic bore, 
My ſonne G orge Sran'e\ is frarktvpin hold, 
It {reuolt,ofi goes vong Georges head, 
The feare of that, witi1l;9l.ds my preſent aide, 


Biuttell me, where 1s princety Richmond nout 


(75. At Pembrooke, or at jicenſord-weſtin Wales, 

Dar, What men of namerelortiolumg — 

S. Chrift, Syr Walter Herocit, arenowmed ſouldier, 
Syr Giilort Tailor, ir W.\l;am Sranicy, | 
Oxtord, doubted Pembrooks jfir James Bluar, f 
Rice vv Tnomas, with a valiant crew, 

With many moe of noble tame and worth, 
And towards London thev do bend theic ccurle, 


It by the way they be not fought withall. 


Dar. Returne vntoimny Lord, comment me to him, 
Tell h:m, the Queene hath hartily conſentcd. 
He ſhall cſpowle El:zabethher Ezughter, 
' Theſe Letters will refolue him &twy minde, 
Farcwel', » Exenm, > 
Enter Buckiighew 19 execntion. 
| Buc, Wi'lnotking Richard let me ſpeake with h im? | 
Rat, No my Lord, t1crefsrc be patient, 
Bur, Halt n28,and Ed wards children, Rivers, Gray, 
Holy king Henty, and t!:y faire ſonne Edward, 
Vaug hav, 2nd all thathaue miſcarricd, 
Py vnderliand corrupted, fowle iniuſtice, 


It 


: of Richard therhird, 
Ir that your moodie dif contcnteFfoules, 
No trough the cloudes behold thus preſent houre, . 
Fucnfor revenge, mocke my deltruction ; 
This is Allſoules day tcilowes,is it now 

Rar. It my Lore, 
' Bac, Why then Allſoules day, 1 my bodies doomeſday 
This 15 theday, thatin king Edwards ume 
I will. might tall on me,when I was tound 
Falſe to |115 children, or his wes alles 2 
This 15 the day wherein / withtto fally 
By the falſe tuck of \um[T truſted molt * 
This, thi Allſoules dav,to my fearefull foule, 
Is the deteryingereſpite ot my wrongs : 
That hig! all ſeer that 7 dallied with, 
Hath turnd my tained prater on my head, 
And giuen it carneſt what [begdin ieaſt, 
Thus docth ie torſe the {ſword of wicked men 
To turnether points on their maiſters boſome: 
Now Margarets curſes fallen vpon my head, 
When he q 110th the, ſhall ſplit thy heart with ſorrow, 
Remember Margaret was a Prophet | 
Come lirs,conuey me to the bloc ot ſhame, 
Wrong, hath but wrong,and blame the dew of blame. 
" Enter Richmond with drum: and trumpet, h 
Rich, Fellowes in armes, and my moſt touing friends, 

Bruild vnderneath the yoake of tTannic, 
Thus tarre into thebowels of the land, 
Haue we marcht on without \mpediment: : 
And here receive we from our Father Sranley, 
Lines of faire comtorr, and encouragement, 
Tx v.2tched, bloudie, and vſurping bore, 


: Tha: {p ald+our ſommer-beld, and truitfull yares, 


Swils-your warme blood like waſh,and wakes his trough 
Inyour inboweld boſomes,this foule ſwine 

Lies now cuen 1n the center ofthis le, 

Neare to the tuwne of Leyceſtefas we learne: _ a 

From Tamworth thither, 1s but one dates warch, \c 
In Gods name cheare on, couragious friends, | 


Torcapethe haruelt of perpetuall Peace, 
L 


a. Þ 


SMS, 


Se L 
dIYI% 


of 


JULTES; 
wo = 


. W ds A 


o p I « » 4 * 
"I. l 
-- 


= 


Þh 
pe 


Oo «s wr 
. 4 


* ® 


RA 4 


Le 


—_Y. . 


y . . - 


"IL 


Os 
att. 


\C 
2 


F 


4 


*% 


| Which they vpon the aduerle partie want : 


-  Lervs furney the vanage of the ficld, 


Call for ſome men of ſoond direftion, | / 
Lets wantno dilciplinezmake no delay, | 
| For Lords,to morrow.1$ a buhe day, - | Exenns, 
Emer Richmond with the I ord, - 


11® by the bright tracke of his fierie Carre, 
 Giues ſignall © 'f 3 goodly day to Morrow : 


.The Vingedie 


By this c one bloodie triall of ſharpe warre. © 
1. Ler,Every mans conſcience is a thouſand ſwords 


To hgh again(t that blaody homicide. 


2. Lav. { doubt-nat but his friends will flleto vs. 

| 3. Lor. He hathno friends, but who are tnends for feare, 
Which his ereateſ? need will hrinke from him, 

- Rcb, All for our vantage,thenin Gods name march, 
True hope 15 {wift,and flies with (wallowes wings, 


' » Kings it make Godg,and meaner creatures kin 


Enter K. Richard Nerf. Ratcbffe,Caterby, 5% A "96; 
King. Here pitch ourtents, even herein Boſworth field, 


Why how now, Catesby,why' lookelt thou (o (ad? 


Cat, My heart is ten times highter then iny lookes. 
. King. Norffolke.come kichers | 


Norftolke,we muft have knockes,hagmuſt we not's 


Nor. We mult both giue and takeymy gracious Lord, 
a 4 Vp with my tentthere, here will / Iyeto night, 
But where to morrow ? well all 15 one for that: , - 
Who hath deſcried the namber of the foe? 
Noy. Sixe or ſeucn thouſand is their greateſt number, 
King, Why our battalion trebels that account, 
Beſides, the kings name js a tow cr of ['revgth, 


Vp with my tentahere yaham ecntlemen, 


Rich. The wearic Sunne hath made a golden leatey 


Where 1s (ir William Branicon, he ſhall beare my Nanderd, 


* The Earlcof Pcmbrooke keepe hus regiment, 
' Good Captaine Blunt, beare my good night to bom, 


Andby the ſecond houre inthe morning, 


' Deſire the-Earle to ſee mem wy tent, 
Yer onethng more, go00d Blunt before thov pocſt, 


Where 15 Lord Stanley quarterd, doeft thou know f 
#1, ales Thaus oyltage tus colours much, Which 


A 
: - 


' 7nto the blinde cave ot cxernall n1ght, | 
) 4 


. Lookether my {taucs be {ound and nottoo heauy Ratliffe. | | [ 


of Richard the Frey © 


ich well Tam affured Thavenotdoney. © 
H135 regiment lieth halfea mile at leal?, lO; > | 
South from the mightic power ot thc kings ; |." [Y 


Riv. It without perill.it be polllble, i *. bs 
. GoodXaptain Blunt bearemy good night to him, . 
' Andgiuc himfrom me, this mol [Incedful Grows T2 b; 
Blunt. V pon my life my Locd, !le vndertake if. & 
Rich, Farewell good Blum, * p | « | 
Giue mc ſome [nke and paper in my tent, | & = 
1\c dra'v the forme and —_ of our battell, b5 
Lurait each leader to his ſeuerall charge, "0 =”. 
And partin 1ult proportion our ſmall itrength: \ 4 (6 
Come, let v3 confult.v pon to morrowes bufineſle, | >: E: 
Into our tent;rhe aire 15 ra\ye and cold, | | N, 
Emer K. Richard, Norf. Ratciffe,Caterby, 2 | | ſt © . Py 
King Vinatisa clocket | [LES 
- (tis lixeoftheclocke, full ſapper time, — W- 
> Xmg. /willnotſupto night, 2 2ive me{ome /ake & paper, | —- W» 
Waatis my beuer cafier then itwas? | | "© 
Andallmy armor laid into my tent? - — __ E- 
Cas. It . my liege, and all things are in readineſſe, \ » ,i 
King. Got&d Nortfoke hie thee to thy charge, | | \ I 
''Vſe caretull 7 Rave chule truttte Centinell, ” EE : + 
Nor. I 20cmy Lord, ' WW 
King. Stur with the Larke tomorrow gentle Nortfolke, Wo S 
Nor. ]warrant you my Lord, ey yer 
"Kine. /Catesbie, . | /J—_—_ 
Rat. Aly Lord. 5 | rae | - 


King, Send out a Pnrſevant at armecs 
To Stanley s regement,bid him bring his power 
ZFctore Sun nting,lealt his ſonne George fall 


Fill me a bowle of wine, giue me a watch, 
Saddle white Surrey for thefield to morraw, 


Rar. Mv Lord. 
K mg. Sawelt thou the melancholy L. NortFuwberlande.. 
Rar. Thomas the Earle of Surrey and hmſclte, 


Much about Cockihut time,from trotipe tO troupe 
L I Fre 
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; The Tragedie 


Went throu 2h the armie chear1ag vp the ſouldiers, 
Kin, So Lam ſisfied -giUe me ayowle of wine, 


Thaue not that alacritic of virit, 


Nor cheare of ming that Fd was wontto haue 3 
Set it dovwris, fs ynke and paper readie ? 
| R2:. liis my Lord, | 
King, Bid my guard watchdeave me. FE 
Ratiiff: about the mid of night came to mv tent, 
And helpe to atme metleaucmes (lay, » E xo Randy. 
12/11. ho Darby to Richmond in hs; tem, 
Dar, Fortunc and victorie tit on thy helne. 
Rich. All comtort that the darke nigh can affoor 


Be to thy perlon, noble tather in lawe, 


T<i! me tow tates vurnoble mother 2. 

Dar, lby atturnev bleiierlice trom thy mother, 
Who praies contin uativ for Richmonds good, 
So much for that , the lilent houres teale on, 
And flake: 4Sknefle breaks: within the faſt, 
In brietctor fo the {cuton bids v; be: 

Prepare thy battell carly. 1n the mornin, 
And put thy tortune to the arbrir-ement. 
Ot Lioodie {ht okes and mortal! Llaring warre, 


"Jas [ marv,that which; /would 1 cannor, 
AVith belt advantage will deccrize the tyme, 


And aide thee 1 this dovbituil ſhocke ov armes? 
Bur on thy 1de{/mav notbee too forward, 

Leit being een, thy brother tender Geo ge, 
Be excaanedin t! 1V fathers fi-ht. 

Farwell, the levlure and the tearetu!l rime, 


- Cuts off the ſeremonious vows of louc, 


And ample enterc|1.cige of (wveect difcourſe, 
W:1icl {: »long (und od trnnds fhould dwell vpon, 


God give vs leefoge tor cle n2h's of lone, 


' Once more aduc, be valtynt aud ( eed well 


Rich, Good Tordeal 16t ham to his regiment! 
Nic ftrive with troubled thoughts to rake a naÞy 


. Leſtjeaden fli.mber peiſe me. -downe {© Morrow _ 


When 1(hould mount with wine of 1 tory: 
Once more good t1ghit kind Loxds & 9 ecntleren. Excany. 
O thivu vi tote captained actount my cite, 'Lcoke 


By thee was punchea tull of holes. 


of Richardthe Third, 
Looke on my forces with a graciouseve: 
Putin their hands thy bruſing Irons of wrath, 
T hat they may cru{}; downe with a heauie fall, 
The vſurping helmets of our adverſaries, 
Make vs thy miniſters ot chaftiſement, 
That've may praile thee in thy vidtorre. 
To thee | do commend my watchfull ſoule, 
- *e [ct fall the windowes of mine cy C3, 
Sleeping and wakingz,oh ,detend me (hl), 
E mtey the  ghoft of prince E 4,ſonne 10 Henry the (ix, 
Gbhoſftto K Rr, Let me fit heaue on-thy ſoule tomorrow, 
Thmke how thou ſtabſt mein my p:ime of youth, 
At Teukesbury : diſpaire theretore and die, ? 
To Rach.Be cheerefnl Richmond, tor the wronged fouless 
Ot butchred Princes hight in thy behalte, 
King-Henrics 1 flue Richmond comforts thee, - 
 Fmter the Ghoſt of Henry the faxt, : 
Cboſtto X.Ry, When / was mortall,my an 


Thinke on thc Tower, and me : diſpaire and dic, 
Harrie the {1xt buds thee di\parre and dic, 

To Rich, Vertuous and holy be thor cor.querows), 
Harriec thatprophelied thou ſhoulde(t be kit 2, 
Doth cInitort thee 3a thy fleepey!1- car 6 Aoriin, 

Entev the G beſ! of Clarence 
Gboſt, [et me bt heavie in thy (oule to morrow, 
[ that was walliteo death will: frilforne wx ing, 
Poere Clarence by thy enlc berry drfecath: 
To morrow in the battellthitike on me, 


% 


And tl! rh edvcictlc (word, hfparre 2nd {e. 


7 o Rich, Tnou otfpring ofthe honfe of Lancaſter, 
T he yronged heires of Yorke do'pray tor t'. ce, 
Good Anedls guard rv battel],live and Horiſh, 

Emer the Gboff of Kanory, Gray, 4H ben. 

Row. 1. ct me j$1t heavize mn thy (oule 10 motrin 
Rivers that ded at Bow: ct,d1[paire and dies 

Grdy, 1 hinke vpor: Gravy ,a :d lettlv ſoule diff 24're. 

Uaxyh, | binke vpon Varthanand wihh guiltic tcare 
Let tall ty Jawnce ,ddpaire and die, 
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| The Tragedia | 


All to Rich. Awake and : thine Cur Wrongs in R.boſomre, 


W 1conquer him,awake and win the day, 


Enter the boſt of L. Haſfinge, 
| Ghs,Bloody and gui: lue, 211lnly awake, 
* Hap : blood) Date «ll end thy day es, 


Thiik oa L. Hattngsgdi! ;paire and die. 


To Ri,.Quiec v: troubled ſoule, awakegawalce, 
Arme, fizhtand conquer for faire Enzlands fake, 
Emter the Ghoſt; 0 * tbe wy 10 m7 Pronces. 
0 K.R.Dreame on tliy, coniins (mothred 1n tlie 


| Ti Vs my wexy within thy botome Richard, (Tower, 


'And way thee downe t5ruine,hame and death. 

T hy Nepl ices loules bi dihee diſpaire and cc. 

To Rs,Sicepe Rickmont Ileepe,in Peace,and wake 18 10y, 
Good Ange:s guard thee trom- the Bores 3000), 

Lie and beget a hap: ras eol Kings 


| Edwards vohappic lonnes J 3 b:idthee florith; 


<4 Enter the G Goolt of e Raps Arne 11 wk, 
Richard,thy wife, &. pitches Anne thy wite, 
That neuer lepta g quiet koure with thee, 
Now fils thy ſleepe' nut; perturbationsg 
To morrow in tte battaile tlunke on me, 
And fallthy edgelcilc {word,iipaire and die. 
To Rib. Thou quiet {oule {leepethou a quiet lleepts 
Dreame ef {ucceſle and happic viftorie, 
Tay Aduerſaries witc doth pray tor thee, , 
Emer the Gheſ? of Bucksag ham, 
T he firſt was /that helpt thee to the C rowne, 


i; Thy la{t was /that teltthy tvranmie, 


O,in the battell thinke on Buckingham, 
Anddicin terro: of thy guiltineffe: : 


Dreame on,dreame ono bloody deeds and death, 


Fainting 2 diſpaire, diſpairng y celd thy breath, 


To 86. dyed tor hope ere { could lend thee aid, 
But cheare thy heart,and be thou not dlimayd, > 


God and good Angels tighton Richmonds fide, 
And Richard fals in 1 height ofall his pride. | 


| K. Richard ftarteth ont of 4 dreame, 
X.Rs. Give n.c another horſe, bind vp my wounds: 
Have wercie &{u ; loft, 1 did but crear ce. O Conatrd 


of Richard the therd, 
O coward conſcicnce, how doeſt thou aft1:& me? 
The lights burne blew,iti 1s not dead midrught : 
Cold tearetull drops ſtand on my trembling flefb 
What dolteare my lclte ?thers none clic bys 
Richard loues Richard; thatis, Iam IT : 
' 1; therea murtherer here? no. Yes Lam, 
Then tlie, what from myſelfe? great reaſon why, 
[ct /reuenge, What mv telfe vpon my lelte? 
Alacke 1loue my ſelfe, whereforer for any good 
T bac I myilclfe ed done ynto my ſeltc? 
Ono : alas [rather hate my ſelte, 
For hatetull deeds commutted by-my lelte® 
[1m avillaine, yet ive, [amnor. 
Foole of thv lelfe ſpeak well;toole do not Hands; 
My conſcience hath a ould levcrall tongyes, 
And euery tongue brings ina ſeuerall tale, 
And cuery tale condemnes me fora villaine : 
Periurie, inthe highe(t degree, 
Murther, {terne murther gn the dyreſt degree, 
All feuerall finnes, all v{dein each degree, 
Yhrong all t6 the barre, crying all, guiltie, guilde, 
{ thaltditparegthere1s no creature loues me; 
And it /cte, nofoule (hall putie we ; 


And wherctore {hould they? lince that I my ſelfe, 


Finde in my lelte, no pittie fo my f{elte. 
M< thought the {oulcs of all that Imurthred 
Came al} to my tent, and enery on did threat 
To morrowes vengeance on the head of Richard, 
Enter Ratcliffe. 
Ra. My Lord, 
X mg. Zounds,' wv! 1O 1s nhearc? 


- 


Rae Ratliffe,gmy Lord tis Athe early village codke 


Hath twiſe done (alutation to the morue, 
Your friends ate vp, and buckle on their armor. 


Kmg. O Ritcliffe, {haute dread a teare!ull dreame, E- 
What chinkit thou, will our friends pi rouc all (rue 


Rat. No dopt-my Lord. 
King. O Ratcliffe, {teare, (t {care, 


Rat, Nay good my Lordybe not atraid of ſhadowes, 


King, By the Apoltle Pau, ihadowes ton ight 
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-Met! houghtt 
\Came'to my tent, and cned on vittorie } 


\* » The Tragedie 


Have irooke more terror to the ſole of Richard, 

Then can the ſubſtance of ten thouſand ſouldiers 

Armed 19 proofe, and led by ſhallow Richmond. 

T 15 not 1» et neare day come + zoe with me, 

Vnlero:r Ten:s [lc play the eawſe- dropper, _ 

To hcare it any means tothrmke trom me. Fran, 

Enter the Lards to Richmond, 50D 

L.5»rtr, Good morrow Richmond, 
Rech, Crie mercy Lords, and watchfull Gentler men, 


Thar yp hauetane fardic fl:1ggard here, + 


How have vou ſ]-pt my L ordz | 
gy The (weetel? ſleepe, ind fiire(} boding dreames,. 


'T iitcuerentred in adrowhehead, 


E{a1te 1 fince yprrr departure had my Lords, 
LY ſoulcs, whoſe bodies Richard mu herd, 


I promiſe you my ſoule is very tocund, 


 [nthe remembrance of fo faire 1 dreame, 


How tarre into the morning 18 1t Lords? 

Lor. Vpon the ſtroke of toure.. - 
'. Rich, Why then tis time to arme, and give direAion. 
More then / have ſaid, louins country men, (Hu Oruzon ts. 
The lev(ure and inforcement ofthe time,” (bs; /outdherr, 
Forbids to d:vell vpon, vet remember this,'? 
God, and our good caule, tizht vpon our fide, 
The Prayers of holy Saints and wronged oules, | 
Like high read buls orkes, ſtand befort our faces, 
Richard except, thoſe whom wefight againſt, 


| Hadrather liaue vs winne, then him they follow? ! 
For, what 15 he th ey follow ? truly genticmen, 


A blody tyrang, and.z homicide, . 
\Ons raiſd in Moba and onein bloud eſtabliſhed : 


-/ne that made meanes to come by what he hath, 


Aud {landered thoſe that were the meanes to helpe him; 
A baſe tople(! pes made precious by the ſoile | 
Of Englands chaice, where he is fallly fer, | 


' One tliat Hath euer bene Gods enemy ; 
Trent yo.! ftiyhtagainlt Gods enemy, 
God wall in 11{hce ward you as his ſouldiers ; 
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41 #1 do ſweare to putatyrant downey 
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of Richradche third. 


y ou Nleepe i in peace;the tyrant being flaine, 

Ifyou do fight againſt your countries foes, 

Your countries bh (hall pay your paines he hire. 

{you do fight in ſafegard of your wes. | 

'Your Wives ſhall welcome home the conquerers : 

If ou do free your children fromthe ſword, 

Your.childrens children;quits itin your age : 

Then in the nameof-God and all theſe rights, 

, Advance your ſtandards, draw your willing [words 

For me, the ranſomeof my bold attempr, 

Shall be this cold corps on theearths cold face: 

But if ſthriue, the gaine of my artempr, 

The leaſt of you ſhall ſhare tys part therof, ' 

Sound drums and trumpets boidly, and cheerfully, 

God,and Saint George, Richmond,and vietorie/ 

Enter King Richard, Rat 5c. 

' Km, What {aid Northumberland as touching Richmond? 
Ras. That he wasnever trained vp in'armes, 
King, He (aid thetruth, and what faid Surry then? 
Raz, He {mild and ſaid, the berrer for our purpoſe. 
King, He was inthe ri eht, and ſo indeed it is : 


Tl! the clocke there. T he clocke ſtriherb, 
Giue me a Kalender, who-law the Sunne to day? © 
Rar, Not I my Lord. oF 


Kin, Then he diſdaines to ſhine, for by the booke 
He ſhould have brau'd the Eatt an houreagoe, : 
A blacke day will 'it be to ſome bodie Rat. 
=_ My Lord, 
Keng.. The ſunne wil! not be ſcene to day, 
The skie doth frowne and lowre vpon ourarmie, 
L would theſe deawie teares were from the ground 
Not ſhine to day 2 why, what 1s that ro me 
More then to Rich mond ? > for the lelte-ſameheauen 
That trownes on me, lookes ſadly vpon him. : 
W *.. Entey Novffolke. 
Nor . Arme,arme, my Lord, the foe vants in the field, 
King. Come, buſtle buſtle, capariſon my horte, 
Call vp Gord Stanly,bid him bring his power, 
I willead forth my {ouldiers to the plaine, 
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FED p \Jhus my battel] (hall be ordered, _ 


My foreward (hall bedrawane in length, 
: Conliſting equally of horſe and fogre, ' 
Dur Archers [hall be placed/in hemidR, | | 
' fohn Duke of Norftolke, Thomas Earleof Surrey, 
\ Shall haue theleading of the foote and hocle, | 
hey thus direfted, we will tollow | | 
n the maine battell, whoſe puiTance on atther (ide 
hall be well winged with our chuefeſt horſe: ES 
1s and Saint Georgeto boote, whatthinkeſt thou Nor, 
Nor. A good direftion warkke ſouerainge, Heſheweth 
is found { on my tentthis morning. bm aþapers 
 Tockey of Norfolke be not ſo bt, Ws | 
: For Dickon thy mailler, ts b0u ght and /old, 
* A thing deuiſed by theenernee, | 


oe Gentlemen every man vnto his tharge, 
etnotour babling dreames affright our ſoules, 
onſcience 1s a word that cowards vie, 
Deuifde at firſt to keep the ſtrong in awe, Wn] 
Ourltrong armes beour confſrience, [words our lawe, 
March an, ioyne bravely, let ys too it pell mel], | 
It not to heaven, then hand in hand to hell. Hs oration to - 
Vhat ſhall I ſay more then [hue inferd? bs arm, 
Remember whom you areto tope withall, 
: fort of vagabonds; raſcals ſes 2 runawaies, 
\ ſcum of Brittaines,and baſe lackey peſants, 
/hofn their orecloyed country vomits forth 
{To deſperate aduentures & allyt'd deſtruction, 
You fleeping ſafe, they bring you to vnrelt :_ 
[You hawng Jands, & ble[t with beauteous wives, 
hey would reſtrainethe one, diſtaine theother, 


Andwho dorh lead them but a paltry fellow, 


L ong kept in Brittaine at our mothers coſt, © f 

|A.milkefopr, one that neuer in his life - 

Felt io much cold as over ſhooes in ſnow :- 

Lets whip theſe {traglers ore the ſeas agcaine, | 
£3(h hence theſe ouerweening rags of France, | 181 


. [Theſe tamiſht beggers weary of their lives, 


[Who but for dreaming on this fond explovr, . 
For want of meanes poore rats had hangd themſelues, 
| + 1: 


| . 


ofRichantchediod 


F we be conquered, let men conquere vs, , 
And not theſe baſtard Brittaines whom our ſathers - 
Haue in their owne land beaten,bobd and thumpt, uy; 
And on record lett them the heires of ſhame, | 
Shall theſe emoy our land?lye with our wives? - 
Rauiſh our daughters, haxke Lheare their drum, 
Right Gentlemen of England,fight boldly yeomen, 
Draw Archers draw,your arrowes tothe head, 
N - Spuryour proud hortes hard,and ridein blood, - 
' | Amazethe welkin with your broken ſtaues, 
What laies Lord Stanley,will he bring his power? 
Meſ. My Lord,he doth denieto come. 
_ Korg Off with his ſonne Georges head. 
Nor. My Lotd che enemie is paſt the marſh, 
 Atter the battaile,le: George Stanley die, Rs 
King, Athouland hearts are great within my boſome, . 
Aduance our ſtandards, ſet vpon our foes, ' 
' Ourancientword of courage faire Saint George 
Inſpire vs with the {pleene of herie Dragons, - 
Vpen them,viRorie (its on our helmes. ; 
eAlarum excur/nons.Enter C aterbie.” | 
(at. Reſcew my Lord of Nortolke,reſcew,reſcew, 
The king enaQts more wonders then a man, 
Daring, an oppolite to euery danger, 
His hore is {laine,and all on foote he fights, | % 
Seeking for Richmond in the throateoft death, 
Reſc-w faire Lord,orelſethe day is loſt Emer Richard. 
Kin A horſe,a hoe, my kingdome for a horſe. 
Cat, Wathdraw my Lord,ile helpe you to a horle, 
Kin. $laue / have ſet my life vpona caſt, Wi 
And [ will ſtand the hazard of the day, 
* Ithinke there be 1xe Richmonds in the field, 
Five haue { [laine to day, in ſtead ofhim, [- 
A horſe,a horſe, my kingdome for a horle, * | 
Alaram, Enter Richard and R ichmond,they fight, Richard s 
/laine then retrait being ſounded, Enter Richmond, Darby 
bearing the crowne with other Lords. 
Ri, God and your armes|þe praiſed victorious friends,. 
The day is oursgthe bloody ly is dead. | SE 
'Dar.Couragious Richra6d,welhaſt thou acquitthee, 'Loe 


f 
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Hz Lec eherethi slong viur ve ed royalties 
; af From the dead temples has. wretch, 
Þ Haue | pluckt oftto grac y browes withall, 
) Weare trand make much yo" it. ; 


Rich, Great God of heauen lay Amen toall. 
Bur tell me, 1s young George e Staply living ? 
- -Dar. Heis my Lord,and fafe in Leſter Towne, 
Whither it pleaſe you,we may now withdraw-vs. 
Rich, What men of name are {laine on either ſide ? 
Tohn Duke of No rfothe Water Lord Ferris, fir Robert 


Brohenbury & fir Wiltam Brandon. y 
Fa, 


ter their bodies, as become their births, 
Proclaime a pardon to the fouldiers fled, ' 
That in ſubmiſſion will returne to vs, 
And then as we haue tane the Sacrament, 
We will vnite the white role and the red. 
| |." Smile heauen vpon this faire coniunAuon, 
| Tat long haue frownd vpon their enmine, 
Fat traitor heares .me,and ines not Amen? 


3 | England nath long bene madde,and [card herlſelfe, 
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;  Thebrother blind] y ſhed the brothers blood, 
| Thetather ra{hly [laughtered his owne ſonne, 
The lonne compeld bene bufcher tothe fire, 
© Allthisdwuided Yorke and Lancalter, 
Dyuided in their-dire diuiton, 
O now let Richmond and E| Z ibeth, 
The true ſucceeders of each royal] hou | 
By Gods faire ordinance conroyne together, 
And let thy heires (God if thy will be fo) 
Enrich the time ro.come with ſmooth talt pea 
Wh ſmiling plente, and fa.re px! perous —nk 
Abare the ed2e of eraitors, Sraciou s Lord, 

» | Thatwould reduce theſe bloody dayes againe, 

You And make poore England weepe:n [treames of blood, 
Let chem.not live.totalt this lands encreaſe, | 
That would with treaſon wound this faire lands peace 

' Now c1uill wounds are ftopt peaceiues againe, 
Thatſhe may long lwehere, God ay Amen. 
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